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AMERICAN IDIOT 


#1—American Idiot 


At some point in the recent past. Televisions on everywhere — the sound of news, talk 
shows, cartoons, mindless programs of all kinds. Each MEMBER of the COMPANY is 
glued to his or her tv. Something happens. GERARD turns his tv off. 

GERARD 

DON'T WANT TO BE AN AMERICAN IDIOT 
DON'T WANT A NATION UNDER THE NEW MEDIA 

ANDREW turns off his tv. 


ANDREW 

HEY, CAN YOU HEAR THE SOUND OF HYSTERIA? 
And DECLAN. 


DECLAN 

THE SUBLIMINAL MIND FUCK AMERICA 
And another MAN turns off his tv, etc. 

ANDREW, DECLAN, GERARD, MIGUEL and JOSH 

WELCOME TO A NEW KIND OF TENSION 

ALL ACROSS THE ALIENATION 

WHERE EVERYTHING ISN'T MEANT TO BE O.K. 

+ CHASE and BEN 

TELEVISION DREAMS OF TOMORROW 

+ THEO 

WE'RE NOT THE ONES MEANT TO FOLLOW 

ALL 8 MEN + BRIAN 

FOR THAT'S ENOUGH TO ARGUE 

BRIAN 

WELL MAYBE I AM THE FAGGOT AMERICA 
I'M NOT A PART OF A REDNECK AGENDA 

+ BEN and GERARD 

NOW EVERYBODY, DO THE PROPAGANDA! 
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+ ANDREW and JOSHUA 

AND SING ALONG TO THE AGE OE PARANOIA 

ALL MEN 

WELCOME TO A NEW KIND OF TENSION 
ALL ACROSS THE ALIENATION 
WHERE EVERYTHING ISN'T MEANT TO BE O.K. 
TELEVISION DREAMS OF TOMORROW 
WE'RE NOT THE ONES MEANT TO FOLLOW 
FOR THAT'S ENOUGH TO ARGUE 

An explosive dance break. The GIRLS enter and join. 

ALL 

DON'T WANT TO BE AN AMERICAN IDIOT 
ONE NATION CONTROLLED BY THE MEDIA 
DON'T WANT TO BE AN AMERICAN IDIOT 
ONE NATION CONTROLLED BY THE MEDIA 
DON'T WANT TO BE AN AMERICAN IDIOT 
ONE NATION CONTROLLED BY THE MEDIA 
INFORMATION AGE OF HYSTERIA 

JOHNNY, WILL and TUNNY 

CALLING OUT TO IDIOT AMERICA 

ALL 

WELCOME TO A NEW KIND OF TENSION 

ALL ACROSS THE ALIENATION 

WHERE EVERYTHING ISN'T MEANT TO BE O.K. 

TELEVISION DREAMS OF TOMORROW 

WE'RE NOT THE ONES MEANT TO FOLLOW 

FOR THAT'S ENOUGH TO ARGUE 

HEY! 


EVERYONE scatters. The television screens change from the media they were showing 
to an americanflag in distress. JOHNNY is revealed in his suburban bedroom. HE is 
sitting on his mattress. 
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FIRST LETTER 


JOHNNY 

February 2. I jerked off into oblivion last night. And today 1 forgot to shower. 
Again. Oh well. Doesn't matter. Because I'm just gonna meet up with Will... 

Lights up on WILL. HE waves. 

...and Tunny... 

Lights up on TUNNY. HE flips a bird. 

...and the usual suspects. Again. For another afternoon of shit-talking. 


WILL 

And cigarettes. 

TUNNY 


And blah-fucking-blah. 


JOHNNY 

Ain't it neat? God said he would skin me alive. 


Or was it your step dad? 

...Brad. 

That motherfucker. 


WILL 

JOHNNY 

TUNNY 


.. .literally. 


WILL 


TUNNY 

I think he forgot to shower today also. 


WILL 

And think. Tm beginning to notice a pattern here. 


Oh, ya think? 


TUNNY 


Oh, shit...is this my life? 


JOHNNY 





4 


American Idiot 


JESUS OF SUBURBIA 


#2(i) - Jesus of Suburbia Medley: Jesus of Suburbia 


(JOHNNY) 

I'M THE SON OF RAGE AND LOVE 

THE JESUS OF SUBURBIA 

FROM THE BIBLE OF "NONE OF THE ABOVE" 

ON A STEADY DIET OF 

SODA POP AND RITALIN 

NO ONE EVER DIED FOR MY SINS IN HELL 

AS FAR AS I CAN TELL. 

AT LEAST THE ONES I GOT AWAY WITH 
BUT THERE'S NOTHING WRONG WITH ME 
THIS IS HOW I'M SUPPOSED TO BE 
IN A LAND OF MAKE BELIEVE 
THAT DON'T BELIEVE IN ME 

JOHNNY goes to visit his friend WILL, who is hanging out in his usual spot on the 
couch. THEY drink some beers and bullshit in their usual way. 

WILL 

GET MY TELEVISION FIX 

JOHNNY 

SITTING ON MY CRUCIFIX 

WILL OTHERS 

THE LIVING ROOM IN MY PRIVATE WOMB OOH... 

JOHNNY 

WHILE THE MOMS AND BRADS ARE AWAY 

WILL 

TO FALL IN LOVE 

JOHNNY 

AND FALL IN DEBT 
TO ALCOHOL 


WILL 


AND CIGARETTES 






American Idiot 


5 


JOHNNY 

AND MARY JANE OOH... (etc.) 

WILL 

TO KEEP ME INSANE 

JOHNNY 

DOING SOMEONE ELSE'S COCAINE 

BOTH 

BUT THERE'S NOTHING WRONG WITH ME 
THIS IS HOW I'M SUPPOSED TO BE 
IN A LAND OE MAKE BELIEVE 
THAT DON'T BELIEVE IN ME 

TUNNY shows up at WILL'S. THEY greet each other. 

JOHNNY 

Tunny! 

WILL 

Cocksucker! 

TUNNY 

Shitbag! 

The THREE GUYS chug beers. 


More beer. 7-11. Now! 


JOHNNY 


OTHERS 


THEY leave Will's apartment. 
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CITY OF THE DAMNED 


#2(ii) - Jesus of Suburbia Medley: City of the Damned 


The THREE GUYS show up at the 7-11. They climb up onto the roof and we see 
TUNNY leading JOHNNY and WILL in observing the do-nothing go-nowhere 
suburban life of their TRIENDS, who are gathering in the parking lot below. 

TUNNY 

AT THE CENTER OF THE EARTH, IN THE PARKING LOT 

OF THE 7-11 WHERE I WAS TAUGHT 

THE MOTTO WAS JUST A LIE 

IT SAYS: "HOME IS WHERE YOUR HEART IS" 

BUT WHAT A SHAME 

CAUSE EVERYONE'S HEART DOESN'T BEAT THE SAME 
IT'S BEATING OUT OF TIME 

TUNNY, JOHNNY and WILL 

CITY OF THE DEAD 

TUNNY 

AT THE END OF ANOTHER LOST HIGHWAY 
SIGNS MISLEADING TO NOWHERE 

TUNNY, JOHNNY and WILL 

CITY OF THE DAMNED 

TUNNY 

LOST CHILDREN WITH DIRTY FACES TODAY 
NO ONE REALLY SEEMS TO CARE 
I READ THE GRAFFITI IN THE BATHROOM STALL 

JOHNNY 

LIKE THE HOLY SCRIPTURES IN A SHOPPING MALL 

TUNNY 

AND SO IT SEEMED TO CONFESS 

WILL 

IT DIDN'T SAY MUCH, BUT IT ONLY CONFIRMED 

TUNNY 

THAT THE CENTER OF THE EARTH 
IS THE END OF THE WORLD 


OTHERS 

HEY! HEY! 

HEY! HEY! 

HEY! HEY! 

HEY! HEY! 
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TUNNY, JOHNNY and WILL OTHERS 

AND I COULD REALLY CARE LESS 


CITY OE THE DEAD 

HEY! HEY! 


TUNNY 


AT THE END OF ANOTHER LOST HIGHWAY 

HEY! HEY! 


SIGNS MISLEADING TO NOWHERE 


TUNNY, JOHNNY and WILL 


CITY OF THE DAMNED 

HEY! HEY! 


TUNNY 


LOST CHILDREN WITH DIRTY FACES TODAY 

HEY! HEY! 

NO ONE REALLY SEEMS TO CARE 

CARE...HEY! 

At the end of the song, the GUYS join the CROWD below. 

They all go inside the 7-11. 
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I DON’T CARE 


#2(iii) - Jesus of Suburbia Medley: I Don't Care 


JOHNNY challenges his FRIENDS to give a shit. 

JOHNNY 

I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T. 

WILL 

I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T. 

TUNNY 

I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T CARE. 

One by one, EVERYONE joins this rallying cry. JOHNNY is at the center of it all. 

OTHERS 

(similarly, a chain reaction across the group): 

I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T. I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T. 

I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T CARE. 

I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T. I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T. 

I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T CARE. 

I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T. I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T. 

I DON'T CARE IF YOU DON'T CARE. 

I DON'T CARE 

THEY all trash the place. 


JOHNNY 

EVERYONE IS SO FULL OF SHIT! 

BORN AND RAISED BY HYPOCRITES 

WILL 

HEARTS RECYCLED BUT NEVER SAVED 
FROM THE CRADLE TO THE GRAVE 

TUNNY 

WE ARE THE KIDS OF WAR AND PEACE 
FROM ANAHEIM TO THE MIDDLE EAST 

TUNNY and WILL 

WE ARE THE STORIES AND DISCIPLES OF 
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ALL 

THE JESUS OF SUBURBIA 
LAND OF MAKE BELIEVE 
AND IT DON'T BELIEVE IN ME 
LAND OF MAKE BELIEVE 
AND I DON'T BELIEVE 

TUNNY, JOHNNY, and WILL OTHERS 


AND I DON'T CARE! 

OOH, OOH, etc. 

I DON'T CARE 

OOH, OOH, etc. 

I DON'T CARE 

OOH, OOH, etc. 

I DON'T CARE 

OOH, OOH, etc. 

I DON'T CARE 

OOH, OOH, etc. 

I DON'T CARE 


JOHNNY, TUNNY, and WILL 

Let's start a war, shall we? 



DEARLY BELOVED 


#2(iv) - Jesus of Suburbia Medley: Dearly Beloved 


HEATHER appears from the bathroom with a pregnancy test. We hear her thinking: 

HEATHER 

DEARLY BELOVED, ARE YOU LISTENING? 

I CAN'T REMEMBER A WORD THAT YOU WERE SAYING 
ARE WE DEMENTED? OR AM I DISTURBED? 

THE SPACE THAT'S IN BETWEEN INSANE AND INSECURE 

HEATHER emerges with three more pregnancy tests. Tlwre is no question: she is 
pregnant. 


HEATHER GUYS 

OH THERAPY CAN YOU PLEASE EILL THE VOID? OOOOH 

AM I RETARDED OR AM I JUST OVERJOYED? OOOOH 

NOBODY'S PEREECT AND I STAND ACCUSED OOOOH 

EOR LACK OE A BETTER WORD, AND THAT'S MY BEST EXCUSE OOOOH 

OOOOH 
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TALES OF ANOTHER BROKEN HOME 


#2(v) - Jesus of Suburbia Medley: Tales of Another Broken Home 


Back in the parking lot, JOHNNY starts to make plans. 

JOHNNY 

Will! Tunny! Are we going to waste our lives, or are we gonna get the fuck out of 
here? 

TO LIVE AND NOT TO BREATHE 
IS TO DIE IN TRAGEDY 
TO RUN, TO RUN AWAY 

JOHNNY, TUNNY, and WILL 

IS TO FIND WHAT YOU BELIEVE 

AND I LEAVE BEHIND 

THIS HURRICANE OF FUCKING LIES 

WILL 

I LOST 

ALL 

HUH! 

WILL 

MY FAITH TO THIS 

JOHNNY, TUNNY, and WILL 

THIS TOWN THAT DON'T EXIST 

TUNNY 

SO I RUN 
I RUN AWAY 

JOHNNY, TUNNY, and WILL 

TO FIND WHAT I BELIEVE 
AND I LEAVE BEHIND 
THIS HURRICANE OF FUCKING LIES 
AND I WALKED THIS LINE 
A MILLION AND ONE FUCKING TIMES 
BUT NOT THIS TIME 


JOHNNY produces three bus tickets. 
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JOHNNY 

Take one last look at this shithole, 'cause these are our tickets outta here! 


Thank you, Jesus! 


WILL 


TUNNY 

You saved my fuckin' life! 

Their FRIENDS say goodbye to them, bring them their luggage, including their guitars. 
HEATHER approaches WILL. SHE pulls him away from the OTHERS. HEATHER 
reveals to WILL that she is pregnant. 


HEATHER 

I DON'T FEEL ANY SHAME 
I WON'T APOLOGIZE 

WHEN THERE AIN'T NOWHERE YOU CAN GO 

The ENTIRE GROUP has overheard them talking. Is WILL staying home with 
Heather? 


ALL 

RUNNING AWAY FROM PAIN 
WHEN YOU'VE BEEN VICTIMIZED 
TALES FROM ANOTHER BROKEN 
HOME 

YOU'RE LEAVING 
YOU'RE LEAVING 
ARE YOU LEAVING HOME? 


WILL 

(to TUNNY and JOHNNY) 
YOU'RE LEAVING 
YOU'RE LEAVING 
YOU'RE LEAVING 
ARE YOU LEAVING HOME? 


WILL remains with HEATHER, while JOHNNY and TUNNY have moved on. 
HE watches them leave. 
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SECOND LETTER 

The Bus Station - Suburbia 


#3 - Holiday 


February 5th. 

JOHNNY 


To the City. I held up my local convenience store to get a bus ticket. 
(TUNNY gives him a look) 

Actually, I stole the money from my mom's dresser. 

(TUNNY doesn't give an inch) 

Actually she lent me the cash. Fucking bitch. 

(beat) 


Give me sidewalk city shadows! 


My own private war! 

TUNNY 

Rally the troops! 

JOHNNY 


TUNNY 

Tell the bishop there's a resistance occurring, ya bastard! 

JOHNNY 

Everything is so fucking black and white! 

BOTH 

And the good guys ain't wearing red, white or blue! 
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HOLIDAY 


JOHNNY and TUNNY flag down the bus. 

TUNNY 

SAY! 

JOHNNY 

HEY! 

THEY board the bus. 


JOHNNY 

HEAR THE SOUND OF THE FALLING RAIN 
COMING DOWN LIKE AN ARMAGEDDON FLAME 
THE SHAME 

THE ONES WHO DIED WITHOUT A NAME 

TUNNY 

HEAR THE DOGS HOWLING OUT OF KEY 
TO A HYMN CALLED "FAITH AND MISERY" 

AND BLEED 

THE COMPANY LOST THE WAR TODAY 

JOHNNY and TUNNY 

I BEG TO DREAM AND DIFFER 
FROM THE HOLLOW LIES 

THIS IS THE DAWNING OF THE REST OF OUR LIVES 

JOHNNY 

ON HOLIDAY 

ANDREW 

HEAR THE DRUM POUNDING OUT OF TIME 

THEO 

ANOTHER PROTESTER HAS CROSSED THE LINE 

BRIAN 

TO FIND THE MONEY'S ON THE OTHER SIDE 

GERARD and CHASE 

CAN I GET ANOTHER AMEN? 

GERARD 

THERE'S A FLAG WRAPPED AROUND A SCORE OF MEN 

BEN 


ALL 


HEY! 


HEY! 


HEY! 


HEY! 


AMEN! 

HEY! 


A GAG 
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GERARD and BEN 

A PLASTIC BAG ON A MONUMENT 

JOHNNY, THEO, DECLAN, 

BRIAN, ANDREW, GERARD 

I BEG TO DREAM AND DIFFER 
FROM THE HOLLOW LIES 

THIS IS THE DAWNING OF THE REST OF OUR LIVES 

ALL 

ON HOLIDAY 
HEY! 

THREE, FOUR! 


ANDREW 

The representative from Jingletown has the floor. 

THEO 

ZIEG HEIL TO THE PRESIDENT GASMAN 
BOMBS AWAY IS YOUR PUNISHMENT 
PULVERIZE THE EIFFEL TOWERS 
WHO CRITICIZE YOUR GOVERNMENT 
BANG BANG GOES THE BROKEN GLASS AND 
KILL ALL THE FAGS THAT DON'T AGREE 
TRIALS BY FIRE SETTING FIRE 
IS NOT A WAY THAT'S MEANT FOR ME 
JUST CAUSE 

JUST CAUSE, BECAUSE WE'RE OUTLAWS, YEAH! 

It is night. THEY arrive in the city. 

ALL 

I BEG TO DREAM AND DIFFER 
FROM THE HOLLOW LIES 

THIS IS THE DAWNING OF THE REST OF OUR LIVES 
JOHNNY and TUNNY are off the bus. 

I BEG TO DREAM AND DIFFER 
FROM THE HOLLOW LIES 

THIS IS THE DAWNING OF THE REST OF OUR LIVES 
THIS IS OUR LIVES ON HOLIDAY 
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(ALL) 

ON A MONUMENT 


OTHERS 

FROM THE HOLLOW LIES 
HEY! REST OF OUR LIVES 


ALL 

PUNISHMENT 

GOVERNMENT 

DON'T AGREE 

MEANT FOR ME 
HEY! HEY! HEY! etc. 


FROM THE HOLLOW LIES 
HEY! REST OF OUR LIVES 


FROM THE HOLLOW LIES 
HEY! REST OF OUR LIVES 


The bus drives away. TUNNY and JOHNNY arrive in a crummy hotel room. 
TUNNY sleeps, JOHNNY can't. HE noodles on his guitar. 
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THIRD LETTER 

JOHNNY writes a postcard. 


#4-Boulevard of Broken Dreams 


JOHNNY 

February 24th. 

Dear Will, 

Lights up on WILL, reading the postcard from Johnny to Heather. 
It sucks that you're not here. 

WILL laughs ruefully. 


Shit. 


WILL 


JOHNNY 

Tunny... Tunny? Hey, Tunny. 

TUNNY 

Leave me alone. 


WILL 

(reading aloud): 

...All Timny ever does is sleep. He doesn't get it yet, but this place is big enough for 
all the fuck-ups and fhe underbelly. 

JOHNNY 

Shine your light on this, motherfucker. I got plans, baby. Hang your dark cloud 
over your dirty, old town. The end of fhe world is over. My riot. My love. My 
coimtry. The dawning of a new city, new faces, new voices. My voice...My cify 
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BOULEVARD OF BROKEN DREAMS 

In the streets of the city-night time 

JOHNNY walks out into the night to claim his connection with the city. 

JOHNNY 

I WALK A LONELY ROAD 

THE ONLY ONE THAT I HAVE EVER KNOWN 

DON'T KNOW WHERE IT GOES 

BUT IT'S HOME TO ME AND I WALK ALONE 

I WALK THIS EMPTY STREET 

ON THE BOULEVARD OF BROKEN DREAMS 

WHERE THE CITY SLEEPS 

AND I'M THE ONLY ONE AND I WALK ALONE 
I WALK ALONE 
I WALK ALONE 
I WALK ALONE 
I WALK A- 

MY SHADOW'S THE ONLY ONE THAT WALKS BESIDE ME 
MY SHALLOW HEART'S THE ONLY THING THAT'S BEATING 
SOMETIMES I WISH SOMEONE OUT THERE WILL FIND ME 
TIL THEN I WALK ALONE 

Other PEOPLE emerge from the darkness. 

MEN 

UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH, ETC. 

JOHNNY 

I'M WALKING DOWN THE LINE 

THAT DIVIDES ME SOMEWHERE IN MY MIND 

ON THE BORDERLINE 

OF THE EDGE AND WHERE I WALK ALONE 
READ BETWEEN THE LINES 

OF WHAT'S FUCKED UP AND EVERYTHING'S ALRIGHT 
CHECK MY VITAL SIGNS TO KNOW I'M STILL ALIVE 
AND I WALK ALONE 
I WALK ALONE 
I WALK ALONE 
I WALK ALONE 
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JOHNNY and MEN 

I WALK A- 

MY SHADOW'S THE ONLY ONE THAT WALKS BESIDE ME 
MY SHALLOW HEART'S THE ONLY THING THAT'S BEATING 
SOMETIMES I WISH SOMEONE OUT THERE WILL FIND ME 

JOHNNY 

TIL THEN I WALK ALONE 


MEN 

UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH, etc. 

JOHNNY 

I WALK ALONE. I WALK A- 

WHATSERNAME opens her window to get some fresh air. JOHNNY sees her high above 
and is instantly smitten. JOHNNY holds his guitar over his head in an extravagant 
romantic "say anything" gesture. WHATSERNAME is embarrassed and ducks away, but 
peeks back a moment later to see if Johnny is still there. HE doesn't see her. 

JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME 

I WALK THIS EMPTY STREET 

ON THE BOULEVARD OF BROKEN DREAMS 

WHERE THE CITY SLEEPS 

AND I'M THE ONLY ONE 


JOHNNY and ALL WHATSERNAME 

AND I WALK A- 

MY SHADOW'S THE ONLY ONE THAT WALKS BESIDE ME UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH, 

MY SHALLOW HEART'S THE ONLY THING THAT'S BEATING UH, ETC. 

SOMETIMES I WISH SOMEONE OUT THERE WILL FIND ME 
TIL THEN I WALK ALONE. 


The city DENIZENS submerge into the night. 

MEN 

UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH 
UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH 
UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH 
UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH, UH-UH 


MIGUEL and GERARD 

I WALK A- 
I WALK A- 
I WALK A- 
I WALK A- 
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Meanwhile, back in the hotel room, TUNNY is awake and angry and alone. 
HE turns on the tv. 


TUNNY 

(simultaneous with above) 

CITY OF THE DEAD 

CITY OF THE DEAD 

CITY OF THE DAMNED 

SIGNS MISLEADING TO NOWHERE 
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FAVORITE SON 


#5 - Favorite Son 


TUNNY is absorbed by the disorienting jumble of images and sound bites extolling the 
virtues of patriotism, celebrity, and insatiable appetite for adoration. HE clicks the tv 
multiple times, changing the channel over and over. On every channel, the same man 
appears - the embodiment of every version of the American dream. He is the favorite 
son: and suddenly, everything Tunny wants to be. 

The favorite son (JOSHUA) leaps out of the television set, surrounded by GIRLS. 

JOSHUA 

HE HIT THE GROUND RUNNING 

GIRLS 

AT THE SPEED OF LIGHT 

JOSHUA 

HIS STAR WAS BRIGHTLY SHINING 

GIRLS 

LIKE A NEON LIGHT 

JOSHUA 

IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 
IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 
A FIXTURE ON THE TALK SHOWS, 

TO THE SILVER SCREEN 
FROM HERE TO COLORADO, 

HE'S A SEX MACHINE 
IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 
IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 

The GIRLS, in a devotional frenzy, swoon over the FAVORITE SON. 

BUT ISN'T IT A DRAG? OH NO IT'S A DRAG IT'S SUCH A 

ISN'T IT A DRAG? OH NO IT'S A DRAG IT'S SUCH A 

ISN'T IT A DRAG? DRAG 

IT'S PRETTY BUT IT'S SAD, 

BUT ISN'T IT A DRAG? SAD BUT ISN'T IT A DRAG? 

A CLEAN-CUT ALL-AMERICAN 
REALLY AIN'T SO CLEAN 


GIRLS 

FAVORITE SON 

TO THE SILVER SCREEN 

HE'S A SEX MACHINE 

IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 


AIN'T SO CLEAN 






(GIRLS) 


(JOSHUA) 

HIS ROYAL AUDITORIUM 
IT'S A MURDER SCENE IT'S A MURDER SCENE 


One by one, the GIRLS meet the FAVORITE SON. His presence overwhelms them 
and inspires TUNNY. 


IT'S YOUR EAVORITE SON 
IT'S YOUR EAVORITE SON 
BUT ISN'T IT A DRAG? 
ISN'T IT A DRAG? 

ISN'T IT A DRAG? 

IT'S PRETTY BUT IT'S SAD, 
BUT ISN'T IT A DRAG? 


IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 
OH NO IT'S A DRAG IT'S SUCH A 
OH NO IT'S A DRAG IT'S SUCH A 
DRAG 

SAD BUT ISN'T IT A DRAG? 


The GIRLS begin to dress the FAVORITE SON in sexy clothes - dress pants, a white 
shirt, tie, etc. 

WELL NO ONE SAYS IT'S FAIR 
TURN A TEENAGE LUSH 

TO A MILLIONAIRE TO A MILLIONAIRE 

The GIRLS add the finishing touch - a military jacket - and TUNNY realizes that the 
FAVORITE SON is an American soldier. The stage explodes in a patriotic riot of red, 
white and blue. 


ALL 

NOW WHERE'S YOUR FUCKIN' CHAMPION? DI DIP, DI DI DIP, ETC. 


ON A PANTY RAID 
HE'S NOT THE ALL-AMERICAN 
THAT YOU THOUGHT YOU PAID 
IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 
IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 
IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON, etc. 


AAAH 

DI DIP, DI DI DIP, ETC. 
THOUGHT YOU PAID 
IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 
IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON 
IT'S YOUR FAVORITE SON, etc. 


TUNNY is transfixed by the FAVORITE SON and his adoring FANS. The 
FAVORITE SON salutes Tunny, and TUNNY, inspired, stands at attention and 
returns the salute. The fantasy dissolves, returning TUNNY to his shitty little hotel 
room. But he has made a decision. 
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ARE WE THE WAITING? 


#6-Are We the Waiting? 


TUNNY 

STARRY NIGHTS 

CITY LIGHTS COMING DOWN OVER ME 
SKYSCRAPERS AND STARGAZERS IN MY HEAD 
ARE WE, WE ARE 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING UNKNOWN 
THIS DIRTY TOWN WAS BURNING DOWN IN MY DREAMS 
LOST AND FOUND, CITY BOUND IN MY DREAMS 
AND SCREAMING 

TUNNY leaves the hotel, in his underwear. A throng of PEOPLE appear, also 
undressed as they would be in a physical examination as part of their recruitment into 
the military. The FAVORITE SON is there, in uniform. HE walks up and down, 
examining the recruits. 


ENSEMBLE 

ARE WE, WE ARE 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING 

TUNNY and JOSHUA 

AND SCREAMING 


ENSEMBLE 

ARE WE, WE ARE 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING 

TUNNY approaches the FAVORITE SON. 

TUNNY 

FORGET-ME-NOTS AND SECOND THOUGHTS 
LIVE IN ISOLATION 

HEADS OR TAILS AND FAIRYTALES IN MY MIND 
ARE WE, WE ARE 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING UNKNOWN 
THE RAGE AND LOVE, THE STORY OF MY LIFE 
THE JESUS OF SUBURBIA IS A LIE 

TUNNY joins the line and slowly marches off. 
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TUNNY 

AND SCREAMING 

TUNNY and JOSHUA 

AND SCREAMING 

TUNNY 

THE WAITING UNKNOWN 

TUNNY and JOSHUA 

AND SCREAMING 

TUNNY 

THE WAITING UNKNOWN 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING UNKNOWN 
THE WAITING UNKNOWN... 

THE WAITING UNKNOWN... 


ENSEMBLE 

ARE WE, WE ARE 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING 

ARE WE, WE ARE 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING 

ARE WE, WE ARE 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING 

ARE WE, WE ARE 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING 

ARE WE, WE ARE 

ARE WE, WE ARE THE WAITING 

THE WAITING... 

THE WAITING... 
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FOURTH LETTER 


#6a-No Friends, No Girls, I Need Both 


Time has passed. JOHNNY returns to his empty hotel room. 

JOHNNY 

March 15th. 

What the fuck? Tunny's dream turned red, white, and blue, but I thought good guys 
don't wear red, white, and blue. No one seems to agree on anything these days. 

This city. It's misting over the skyscrapers. The cement feels so damp. Yef pretfy at 
once. Is life imifafing me, or is rage imitating life? I feel like a civil war, like a knife 
in the heart. I got an ax to grind and it's splitting my head open. No friends. No 
girls. I need both. 






ST. JIMMY 


#7 - St. Jimmy 


JOHNNY conjures ST. JIMMY and his DISCIPLES. 


JOHNNY 

ST. JIMMY'S COMING DOWN ACROSS THE ALLEYWAY 
UP ON THE BOULEVARD LIKE A ZIP GUN ON PARADE. 

MIGUEL 

LIGHT OF A SILHOUETTE 

DECLAN 

HE'S INSUBORDINATE 


THEO 

COMING AT YOU ON THE COUNT OF 1 , 2 

ST. JIMMY 

1, 2, 3, 4! 

ST. JIMMY appears above it all. JOHNNY is with him. 


ST. JIMMY OTHERS 

MY NAME IS JIMMY AND YOU BETTER NOT WEAR IT OUT 
SUICIDE COMMANDO THAT YOUR MOMMA TALKED ABOUT 
KING OF THE 40 THIEVES AND I'M HERE TO REPRESENT 
THE NEEDLE IN THE VEIN OF THE ESTABLISHMENT. 

'M THE PATRON SAINT OF THE DENIAL PATRON SAINT 

WITH AN ANGEL FACE AND A TASTE FOR SUICIDAL ANGEL FACE 


A CROWD OF MEN and WOMEN appear - they are desperate for St. Jimmy, his 
touch, his persona, his drugs. 

CIGARETTES AND RAMEN AND A LITTLE BAG OF DOPE 
I AM THE SON OF A BITCH AND EDGAR ALLAN POE 
RAISED IN THE CITY IN A HALO OF LIGHTS 
PRODUCT OF WAR AND FEAR THAT WE'VE BEEN VICTIMIZED 
I'M THE PATRON SAINT OF THE DENIAL 
WITH AN ANGEL FACE AND A TASTE FOR SUICIDAL 


PATRON SAINT 
ANGEL FACE 
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JOHNNY 

ARE YOU TALKING TO ME? 

JOHNNY and ST. JIMMY 

I'LL GIVE YOU SOMETHING TO CRY ABOUT 

ST. JIMMY and JOHNNY take pills. 


ALL 

ST. JIMMY! 

ST. JIMMY directs Johnny's gaze to WHATSERNAME, who appears in her window. 
Emboldened by his drug-induced euphoria, JOHNNY climbs up to her and kisses her 
passionately. Triumphl JOHNNY rejoins ST. JIMMY and the ACOLYTES. 


ST. JIMMY 

MY NAME IS ST. JIMMY. I'M A SON OF A GUN 

I'M THE ONE THAT'S FROM THE WAY OUTSIDE NOW 

A TEENAGE ASSASSIN EXECUTING SOME FUN IN THE 

CULT OF THE LIFE OF CRIME NOW 

I REALLY HATE TO SAY IT, BUT I TOLD YOU SO 

SO SHUT YOUR MOUTH BEFORE I SHOOT YOU DOWN OU BOY 

WELCOME TO THE CLUB AND GIVE ME SOME BLOOD 

I'M THE RESIDENT LEADER OF THE LOST AND FOUND. 

ALL 

IT'S COMEDY AND TRAGEDY 
IT'S ST. JIMMY 

JOHNNY and ST. JIMMY 

AND THAT'S MY NAME! 


OTHERS 

OOH 

ST. JIMMY! 

OOH 

ST. JIMMY! 

OOH 

ST. JIMMY! 

OOH 

ST. JIMMY! 


ALL 


AND DON'T WEAR IT OUT! 
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FIFTH LETTER 


#8-Give Me, Novacaine 


In a tenement-the city 

JOHNNY is fucked up. ST. JIMMY is with him. We also see TUNNY, somewhere in 
the Middle East, playing his guitar, surrounded by his fellow SOLDIERS. 

JOHNNY 

April 1st. 

Dear Mom, 

I shot drugs for the first time today. Thank you, Jimmy. 

Now we're getting somewhere. 

(suddenly paranoid) 

Nowhere. 


ST. JIMMY 

We don't need no stinking badges. 

HE vanishes. 


JOHNNY 

What? Who said that? 

WHATSERNAME suddenly appears in his bed. 
This is good. 

WILL is on the couch with his bong. 


WILL 

Ahh. Holy water. 

WILL takes a swig of his bong water. HE immediately regrets it. 
JOHNNY pulls of his shirt and smells his armpit. 

JOHNNY 

Oh my God... 

I forgot to take a shower. Again. 

At least I got a friend. Mom, you were right. 

I did make a friend at camp. 

JOHNNY climbs into bed with WHATSERNAME. 






GIVE ME NOVACAINE 


JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME are having sex. 

TUNNY remains with his fellow soldiers. 

WILL is still on his couch. Stoned, drinking a beer. 

WILL 

TAKE AWAY THE SENSATION INSIDE 

BITTERSWEET MIGRAINE IN MY HEAD 

IT'S LIKE A THROBBING TOOTHACHE OF THE MIND 

AND I CAN'T TAKE THIS FEELING ANYMORE 

DRAIN THE PRESSURE FROM THE SWELLING 

THIS SENSATION'S OVERWHELMING 

GIVE ME A LONG KISS GOODNIGHT 

AND EVERYTHING WILL BE ALRIGHT 

TELL ME THAT I WON'T FEEL A THING 

SO GIVE ME NOVACAINE 

HEATHER enters. SHE is very pregnant. SHE tries to connect with WILL, but Will's 
inertia threatens to get the best of him. 


WILL OTHERS 

OUT OF BODY AND OUT OF MIND OOOH 

KISS THE DEMONS OUT OF MY DREAMS OOOH 

I GET THE FUNNY FEELING AND THAT'S ALRIGHT OOOH 

JOHNNY SAYS IT'S BETTER THAN HERE OOOH 


I'LL TELL YOU WHAT 

DRAIN THE PRESSURE FROM THE SWELLING 
THIS SENSATION'S OVERWHELMING 
GIVE ME A LONG KISS GOODNIGHT 
AND EVERYTHING WILL BE ALRIGHT 
TELL ME THAT I WON'T FEEL A THING 
GIVE ME NOVACAINE 

Tire SOLDIERS suddenly get up. It is time for action. 

WILL, TUNNY, and OTHERS 

AAAH, NOVACAINE 


The SOLDIERS move out. THEY are in combat. TUNNY is seriously wounded. 
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TUNNY & WILL 

DRAIN THE PRESSURE FROM THE SWELLING 
THIS SENSATION'S OVERWHELMING 
GIVE ME A LONG KISS GOODNIGHT 
AND EVERYTHING WILL BE ALRIGHT 
TELL ME THAT I WON'T FEEL A THING 
SO GIVE ME NOVACAINE 

Two of Tunny's BUDDIES drag him out. JOHNNY and WILL are where we left them. 
The now tarnished GIRLS from Tunny's patriotic vision make their bedraggled way 
across the stage as the lights shift. 
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SIXTH LETTER 


#8a-My Heart is Like a Bomb 


JOHNNY emerges from a month in bed with WHATSERNAME. 

JOHNNY 

(sending another postcard to Will): 

May 5. 

My heart is like a bomb. 

She knows I'm full of shit, but she thinks I'm cute. 

WILL and two FRIENDS read the postcard. 

WILL 

Or is it the opposite? 

THEY laugh hysterically. 


JOHNNY 

She's taking me to a show tonight. 

Band will probably suck, 

(The DRUMMER stops playing and gives JOHNNY a sullen look.) 
but I'll be with her. 

Is this just lust, or could it be "The Dawning"? 
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LAST OF THE AMERICAN GIRLS / SHE’S A REBEL 


#9 - Last Of The American Girls / She's A Rebel 


JOHNNY is smitten with WHATSERNAME. WILL and his FRIENDS comment. 

JOHNNY 

SHE PUTS HER MAKEUP ON LIKE GRAFFITI ON THE WALLS 
OF THE HEARTLAND 

SHE'S GOT HER LITTLE BOOK OF CONSPIRACIES RIGHT IN HER HAND 
SHE IS PARANOID, ENDANGERED SPECIES HEADED INTO EXTINCTION 
SHE IS ONE OF A KIND, WELL, SHE'S THE LAST OF THE AMERICAN GIRLS 

WILL and WHATSERNAME 

SHE'S A REBEL, SHE'S A SAINT 

JOHNNY and CHASE 

SHE WEARS HER OVERCOAT FOR THE COMING OF THE NUCLEAR 
WINTER 


WILL and WHATSERNAME 

SHE'S THE SALT OF THE EARTH AND SHE'S DANGEROUS 

JOHNNY and CHASE 

SHE IS RIDING HER BIKE LIKE A FUGITIVE OF CRITICAL MASS 

WILL and WHATSERNAME 

SHE'S A REBEL 
VIGILANTE 


JOHNNY and CHASE 

SHE'S ON A HUNGER STRIKE FOR THE ONES WHO WON'T 
MAKE IT FOR DINNER 

WILL and WHATSERNAME 

SHE'S THE ONE THAT THEY CALL OLD WHATSERNAME 

JOHNNY and CHASE 

SHE MAKES ENOUGH TO SURVIVE FOR A HOLIDAY OF THE WORKING 
CLASS 

WILL and WHATSERNAME 

SHE'S A SYMBOL OF RESISTANCE 
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JOHNNY and CHASE 

SHE'S A RUNAWAY OF THE ESTABLISHMENT INCORPORATED 

WILL and WHATSERNAME 

AND SHE'S HOLDING ON MY HEART LIKE A HAND GRENADE 


JOHNNY and CHASE 

SHE WON'T COOPERATE, WELL, SHE'S THE LAST OF THE AMERICAN. 


...GIRLS 


JOHNNY 


JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME go to a crowded club and dance together. 


JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME OTHERS 

SHE SINGS THE REVOLUTION OOOH 

JOHNNY 

THE DAWNING OF OUR LIVES OOOH 

JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME 

SHE BRINGS THIS LIBERATION OOOH 

THAT I JUST CAN'T DEFINE AAAH 


Threatened by the deepening relationship between Johnny and Whatsername, 
ST. JIMMY suddenly appears at the club. 

ST. JIMMY 

WELL NOTHING COMES TO MIND 
YEAH! 

JOHNNY 

SHE'S A REBEL 

JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME 

SHE'S A SAINT 


JOHNNY 

SHE'S SALT OF THE EARTH 

JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME 

AND SHE'S DANGEROUS 


SHE'S A REBEL 


JOHNNY 
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JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME 

VIGILANTE 

JOHNNY 

MISSING LINK ON THE BRINK 

JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME 

OF DESTRUCTION 

JOHNNY, WHATSERNAME ST. JIMMY 


SHE'S A REBEL 

SHE'S A REBEL 

SHE'S A SAINT 

SHE'S A REBEL 

SHE'S THE SALT OF THE EARTH 

AND SHE'S HOLDING ON MY HEART 

AND SHE'S DANGEROUS 

LIKE A HAND GRENADE 

SHE'S A REBEL 

SHE'S A REBEL 

VIGILANTE 

SHE'S A REBEL 

MISSING LINK ON THE BRINK 

SHE'S A REBEL 

OF DESTRUCTION 



ENSEMBLE 


SHE'S A REBEL 

MY NAME IS JIMMY AND YOU BETTER NOT WEAR IT OUT 

SHE'S A REBEL 

SUICIDE COMMANDO THAT YOUR MAMA TALKED ABOUT 

SHE'S A REBEL 

KING OF THE FORTY THIEVES, AND I'M HERE TO REPRESENT 

AND SHE'S DANGEROUS 

THE NEEDLE IN THE VEIN OF THE ESTABLISHMENT! 


ST. JIMMY has threatened to drive the two lovers apart. HE hands JOHNNY some 
heroin. 


#9a - St. Jimmy Makes it Rain 




LAST NIGHT ON EARTH 



ST. JIMMY has prepared an amazing, romantic, and potentially lethal evening for 
JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME. HE sings them a beautiful song to set the mood. 
JOHNNY reveals the heroin to WHATSERNAME. 

SHE is nervous about the drugs. JOHNNY reassures her as he prepares the works. 


ST. JIMMY 

I TEXT A POSTCARD, SENT TO YOU 
DID IT GO THROUGH? 

SENDING ALL MY LOVE TO YOU 

YOU ARE THE MOONLIGHT OF MY LIFE EVERY NIGHT 
GIVING ALL MY LOVE TO YOU 

WHATSERNAME 

MY BEATING HEART BELONGS TO YOU 
I WALKED FOR MILES TIL I FOUND YOU 

ST. JIMMY and WHATSERNAME 

I'M HERE TO HONOR YOU 

IF I LOSE EVERYTHING IN THE FIRE 

TM SENDING ALL MY LOVE TO YOU 


JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME shoot up. 

HEATHER appears with her newborn BABY. WILL is playing guitar and ignores 
HEATHER and his SON. 

SHE sings to the baby. 


HEATHER 


OTHERS 


WITH EVERY BREATH THAT I AM WORTH 


AAH 

YOU, YOU 
[throughout] 


HERE ON EARTH 


I'M SENDING ALL MY LOVE TO YOU 


SO IF YOU DARE TO SECOND GUESS 


YOU CAN REST ASSURED 


THAT ALL MY LOVE'S FOR YOU 


MY BEATING HEART BELONGS TO YOU 
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ST. JIMMY and WHATSERNAME 

I WALKED FOR MILES 'TIL I FOUND YOU 

ST. JIMMY, HEATHER, and WHATSERNAME 

I'M HERE TO HONOR YOU 

IF I LOSE EVERYTHING IN THE FIRE 

ST. JIMMY and HEATHER 

I'M SENDING ALL MY LOVE TO YOU 

JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME are lost in a narcotic ecstasy. 

OTHERS 

AAAH, AAAH 
AAAH, AAAH, 

AAAH, AAAH, 

YOU, YOU, etc. 

HEATHER 

MY BEATING HEART BELONGS TO YOU 

ST. JIMMY 

I WALKED FOR MILES 'TIL I FOUND YOU 

ST. JIMMY and HEATHER 

TM HERE TO HONOR YOU 

IF I LOSE EVERYTHING IN THE FIRE 

WELL DID I EVER MAKE IT THROUGH? 

ST. JIMMY vanishes. JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME crash. HEATHER takes the 
baby back into the bedroom. WILL remains. 
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TOO MUCH TOO SOON 


#11 - Too Much Too Soon 


In WILL and HEATHER'S apartment - suburbia 

WILL is on the couch, drinking beer, smoking pot, watching tv. HEATHER enters 
with a baby bag and starts packing it. WILL watches her suspiciously. 

THEO suddenly appears. 


THEO 

(to WILL) 

SHE'S ALWAYS LIVING LIKE SHE'S RUNNING OUT OE TIME 
TOO MUCH JUST AIN'T ENOUGH TO KEEP HER SATISFIED 
HER PLASTIC CARD IS FILLED WITH NOTHING COMES TO MIND 
IT'S NOW HER OCCUPATION THAT SHE'S OVERQUALIFIED 


THEO and WILL 

THE LOOKS ARE ALWAYS SO DECEIVING 
THE TRUTH IS ALWAYS MISCONSTRUED 
TO YOU 


THEO WILL, HEATHER 

TOO MUCH TOO SOON TOO MUCH TOO SOON 

TOO LITTLE AND NOW YOU'RE COMING UNGLUED 

TOO MUCH TOO SOON TOO MUCH TOO SOON 

TOO LATE AND NOW IT SUCKS TO BE YOU TOO 


HEATHER continues to pack, aware of the growing tension. 
ALYSHA appears. 


ALYSHA WILL, THEO 

(to HEATHER) 

HE'S TALKING SHIT ABOUT HOW IT'S BETTER WAY BACK WHEN AAAH, AAAH, ETC. 

HE LIVES EVERY WAKING MOMENT AS A MEANS TO AN END 

HEATHER 

WE ARE WE ARE BUT I'M NOT, I NEVER USED TO BE I NEVER USED TO BE 

SO GOD BLESS YOUR FUCKING PAST AND TO HELL WITH YOUR GLORY 

ALYSHA and HEATHER 


THE LOOKS ARE ALWAYS SO DECEIVING 
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ALYSHA 

THE TRUTH IS ALWAYS MISCONSTRUED 

ALL FOUR 

TO YOU 

ALYSHA HEATHER, WILL, and THEO 

TOO MUCH TOO SOON TOO MUCH TOO SOON 

TOO LITTLE AND NOW YOU'RE COMING UNGLUED 

TOO MUCH TOO SOON TOO MUCH TOO SOON 

TOO LATE AND NOW IT SUCKS TO BE YOU 

ALL FOUR 

TOO! 

HEATHER enters with a rolling suitcase. SHE is leaving with the baby. WILL tries 
to stop her. THEY struggle. A knock down, drag outfight ensues. 

THEO 

SHE PACKS HER BAGS AND SAYS GOODBYE 

ALYSHA 

AND BON VOYAGE 

THEO 

FAREWELL, WE'LL SEE YOU IN HELL 

THEO and ALYSHA 

I HOPE YOU REST IN PIECES 

ALL FOUR 

FUCK YOU! 

THEO and ALYSHA 

TOO MUCH TOO SOON 

TOO LITTLE AND NOW YOU'RE COMING UNGLUED 

ALL FOUR 

TOO MUCH TOO SOON 
TOO MUCH TOO 

THEO and ALYSHA HEATHER 

TOO LATE AND NOW IT SUCKS TO BE YOU TOO LATE 



ALL FOUR 


TOO 

HEATHER is victorious. SHE and ALYSHA take the kid and Heather's bags and 
leave. 

WHO A... OH OH OH OH 
WHO A... OH OH OH OH 
WHO A... OH OH OH OH 

ALYSHA 

YEAH, YEAH, YEAH YEAH! 

WILL is left alone with his loser FRIEND, his couch, his television, and not enough 
grass... 


#lla - Tunny Awakens 
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BEFORE THE LOBOTOMY 


#12 - Before the Lobotomy 


In the hospital - the Middle East. 

TUNNY and three other injured SOLDIERS appear on hospital gurneys. NURSES 
attend. One of the NURSES kisses TUNNY on the mouth and disappears making some 
magic spell over his knee on her way out. TUNNY looks around. Did anybody see 
that? Oblivious, the other NURSES administer morphine to TUNNY and the 
SOLDIERS and leave. The SOLDIERS are alone. 

TUNNY 

(repeat 4 times) 

DREAMING 

I WAS ONLY DREAMING 
OF ANOTHER PLACE AND TIME 
WHERE MY FAMILY'S FROM 

CHASE 

(simultaneous with above, 2nd, 3rd, and 4th time) 

SINGING 

I CAN HEAR THEM SINGING 
WHEN THE RAIN HAS WASHED AWAY 
ALL THESE SCATTERED DREAMS 

JOSHUA 

(simultaneous with above, 3rd and 4th time) 

DYING 

EVERYONE IS DYING 

HEARTS ARE WASHED IN MISERY 

DRENCHED IN GASOLINE 


BEN 

(simultaneous with above, 4th time) 

LAUGHING 

THERE IS NO MORE LAUGHING 

SONGS OF YESTERDAY 

NOW LIVE IN THE UNDERGROUND 
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EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 


#13 - Extraordinary Girl 


The morphine has kicked in. TUNNY begins to hallucinate. HE sees a GIRL in a 
hurqa, flying in from above. 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL and ALL 

AAAH, AAAH, AAAH, etc. 

The EXTRAORDINARY GIRL does a flying striptease for TUNNY. SHE looks just 
like his nurse-if his nurse were Barbara Eden in 'T Dream ofjeannie." TUNNY'S leg 
seems to heal itself and HE flies up to join her in a midair ballet. 

TUNNY 

SHE'S AN EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

IN AN ORDINARY WORLD 

AND SHE CAN'T SEEM TO GET AWAY 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

HE LACKS THE COURAGE IN HIS MIND 
LIKE A CHILD LEFT BEHIND 
LIKE A PET LEET IN THE RAIN 

TUNNY 

SHE'S ALL ALONE AGAIN 
WIPING THE TEARS FROM HER EYES 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

SOME DAYS HE FEELS LIKE DYING 

TUNNY 

SHE GETS SO SICK OF CRYING 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL and ALL 

AAH, etc. 

TUNNY and BEN 

SHE SEES THE MIRROR OF HERSELF 
AN IMAGE SHE WANTS TO SELL 
TO ANYONE WILLING TO BUY 
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EXTRAORDINARY GIRL and LIBBY 

HE STEALS THE IMAGE IN HER KISS 
FROM HER HEART'S APOCALYPSE 
FROM THE ONE CALLED WHATSERNAME 

TUNNY 

SHE'S ALL ALONE AGAIN 
WIPING THE TEARS FROM HER EYES 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

SOME DAYS HE FEELS LIKE DYING 

TUNNY 

SHE GETS SO SICK OF CRYING 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL and ALL 

A A A AH ...DADADA...efc. 

TUNNY and EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

SHE'S ALL ALONE AGAIN 
WIPING THE TEARS FROM HER EYES 
SOME DAYS HE FEELS LIKE DYING 
SOME DAYS IT'S NOT WORTH TRYING 
NOW THAT THEY BOTH ARE FINDING 

TUNNY 

SHE GETS SO SICK OF CRYING 

ALL 

SHE'S AN EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 
AN EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 
AN EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 
AN EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

The EXTRAORDINARY GIRL brings TUNNY back to his gurney and flies away into 
space. HE is left with the other SOLDIERS in agony. 
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BEFORE THE LOBOTOMY (REPRISE) 


14 - Before the Lobotomy (Reprise) 


The NURSES come to take the SOLDIERS away one by one. 


TUNNY, CHASE, BEN, and JOSHUA OTHERS 

DREAMING OOH... 

I WAS ONLY DREAMING 
OF ANOTHER PLACE AND TIME 
WHERE MY FAMILY'S FROM 

TUNNY, BEN, and JOSHUA 

SINGING OOH... 

I CAN HEAR THEM SINGING 
WHEN THE RAIN HAS WASHED AWAY 
ALL THESE SCATTERED DREAMS 

TUNNY and BEN 

DYING OOH... 

EVERYBODY'S DYING 

HEARTS ARE WASHED IN MISERY 

DRENCHED IN GASOLINE 

TUNNY 

LAUGHING OOH... 

THERE IS NO MORE LAUGHING 
SONGS OF YESTERDAY 
NOW LIVE IN THE UNDERGROUND 


AAH... 
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WHEN ITS TIME 


#15-When It's Time 


JOHNNY and WHATSERNAME in bed. SHE sleeps. JOHNNY gets out his guitar. 
As HE'S about to play, ST. JIMMY appears, offering him some dope. JOHNNY is 
tempted, but sends him away. HE pulls out the lyrics of a song he has written. 

JOHNNY 

Are you asleep? 

She is. 


.good. I wrote this for you. 

WORDS GET TRAPPED IN MY MIND 
SORRY IE I DON'T TAKE THE TIME 
TO EEEL THE WAY I DO 

CAUSE THE FIRST DAY YOU CAME INTO MY LIFE 

MY TIME TICKS AROUND YOU 

BUT THEN I NEED YOUR VOICE 

AS A KEY TO UNLOCK ALL 

THE LOVE THAT'S TRAPPED IN ME 

SO TELL ME WHEN ITS TIME 

TO SAY I LOVE YOU 

ALL I WANT IS YOU TO UNDERSTAND 

THAT WHEN I TAKE YOUR HAND 

IT'S CAUSE I WANT TO 

WE ARE ALL BORN IN A WORLD OF DOUBT 
BUT THERE'S NO DOUBT 
I FIGURED OUT 

HE builds in volume. SHE stirs. HE stops singing. Waits a bit, and then very quietly sings: 

I LOVE YOU 
I FEEL LONELY FOR 
ALL THE LOSERS THAT WILL NEVER 
TAKE THE TIME TO SAY 
WHAT'S REALLY ON THEIR MIND 
INSTEAD THEY JUST HIDE AWAY 
YET THEY'LL NEVER HAVE 
SOMEONE LIKE YOU TO GUIDE THEM 
AND HELP ALONG THE WAY 
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(JOHNNY) 

OR TELL THEM WHEN ITS TIME 
TO SAY I LOVE YOU 
SO TELL ME WHEN ITS TIME 
TO SAY I LOVE YOU. 

JOHNNY is about to wake WHATSERNAME up. 
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#16 - Know Your Enemy 


ST. JIMMY appears to JOHNNY, as if in a nightmare. ST. JIMMY'S very existence is 
threatened by Johnny's love for Whatsername. Jimmy is determined to separate the two 
of them, at any cost. JOHNNY begins to panic. HE is desperate for a fix. 

ST. JIMMY 

DO YOU KNOW THE ENEMY 
DO YOU KNOW YOUR ENEMY 
WELL, GOTTA KNOW THE ENEMY, WA-HEY! 

DO YOU KNOW THE ENEMY 
DO YOU KNOW YOUR ENEMY 
WELL, GOTTA KNOW THE ENEMY, WA-HEY! 

THE INSURGENCY WILL RISE 
WHEN THE BLOOD'S BEEN SACRIFICED 
DON'T BE BLINDED BY THE LIES 
IN YOUR EYES 

SILENCE IS THE ENEMY 
AGAINST YOUR URGENCY 
SO RALLY UP THE DEMONS OF YOUR SOUL 

ST. JIMMY and ALL 

OVERTHROW THE EFFIGY 
THE VAST MAJORITY 

WHILE BURNING DOWN THE FOREMAN OF CONTROL 
WILL is still on his couch. HE is alone. 

WILL 

AND THERE'S NOTHING WRONG WITH ME 
THIS IS HOW I'M SUPPOSED TO BE 
IN A LAND OF MAKE BELIEVE 
THAT DON'T BELIEVE IN ME 

Johnny's paranoid delusion overwhelms him 

ST. JIMMY and ALL 

VIOLENCE IS AN ENERGY 
AGAINST THE ENEMY, WELL 

VIOLENCE IS AN ENERGY, WA-HEY! OH-WAY, OH-WAY 


ALL 

OOH 

OOH 

AAH 


OTHERS 

OH-WAY, OH-WAY 

OVERTHROW THE EFFIGY 
THE VAST MAJORITY 
OH-WAY, OH-WAY 


DON'T BE BLINDED BY THE LIES 
IN YOUR EYES 


MEN 

OH-WAY, OH-WAY 
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ST. JIMMY and ALL 

DO YOU KNOW THE ENEMY 

DO YOU KNOW YOUR ENEMY 

WELL, GOTTA KNOW THE ENEMY, WA-HEY! 

ALL 

OH-WAY, OH WAY 
OH-WAY, OH WAY 

Johnny surrenders. HE ties off and shoots up. 

WILL 

AND THERE'S NOTHING WRONG WITH ME 

JOHNNY 

THIS IS HOW I'M SUPPOSED TO BE 

BOTH 

IN A LAND OF MAKE BELIEVE 
THAT DON'T BELIEVE IN ME 


ST. JIMMY 

THE INSURGENCY WILL RISE 

WHEN THE BLOOD'S BEEN SACRIFICED 

DON'T BE BLINDED 


WHATSERNAME awakens. SHE sees JOHNNY freaking out and tries to 
comfort him, but the drugs have taken over. He is unreachable. 


ST. JIMMY 

SILENCE IS THE ENEMY 
FROM HERE TO ETERNITY 
VIOLENCE IS AN ENERGY 
DO YOU KNOW YOUR ENEMY? 


OTHERS 

OH-WAY, OH-WAY 
OH-WAY, OH-WAY 
OH-WAY, OH-WAY 
DO YOU KNOW YOUR ENEMY? 


JOHNNY and ST. JIMMY 

DO YOU KNOW YOUR ENEMY? 

WELL, GOTTA KNOW YOUR ENEMY 

ALL 


DO YOU KNOW THE ENEMY? 
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21 GUNS 


#17-21 Guns 


WHATSERNAME decides to make one last plea to Johnny —who is soaring on junk- 
to embrace the authentic relationship between the two of them rather than the spiraling 
self-destruction of St. Jimmy and his addiction. 

WHATSERNAME 

DO YOU KNOW WHAT'S WORTH FIGHTING FOR, 

WHEN IT'S NOT WORTH DYING FOR? 

DOES IT TAKE YOUR BREATH AWAY 
AND YOU FEEL YOURSELF SUFFOCATING 
DOES THE PAIN WEIGH OUT THE PRIDE? 

AND YOU LOOK FOR A PLACE TO HIDE 
DID SOMEONE BREAK YOUR HEART INSIDE 
YOU'RE IN RUINS 

The EXTRAORDINARY GIRL appears with TUNNY, who is in a hospital bed. His 
leg has been amputated. SHE is TUNNY'S nurse-SHE gives him a sponge bath. 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

ONE, 21 GUNS 

LAY DOWN YOUR ARMS 

GIVE UP THE FIGHT 

HEATHER appears with her BABY, far away from WILL. 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL and HEATHER 

ONE, 21 GUNS 

THROW UP YOUR ARMS INTO THE SKY 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

YOU AND I 

TUNNY 

WHEN YOU'RE AT THE END OF THE ROAD 
AND YOU'VE LOST ALL SENSE OF CONTROL 
AND YOUR THOUGHTS HAVE TAKEN THEIR TOLL 
WHEN YOUR MIND BREAKS THE SPIRIT OF YOUR SOUL 

JOHNNY OTHERS 


OTHERS 

AAAH 

AAAH 


YOUR FAITH WALKS ON BROKEN GLASS 


AAAH 
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WILL appears in a state of despondency 

WILL 

AND THE HANGOVER DOESN'T PASS 

JOHNNY, TUNNY, and WILL 

NOTHING'S EVER BUILT TO LAST 
YOU'RE IN RUINS 

WHATSERNAME and HEATHER 

YOU'RE IN RUINS 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

YOU'RE IN RUINS 

WHATSERNAME, 
EXTRAORDINARY GIRL, 

HEATHER, and TUNNY 

ONE, 21 GUNS 
LAY DOWN YOUR ARMS 
GIVE UP THE FIGHT 
ONE, 21 GUNS 

THROW UP YOUR ARMS INTO THE SKY 
YOU AND I 

WHATSERNAME 

DID YOU TRY TO LIVE ON YOUR OWN 

WHEN YOU BURNED DOWN THE HOUSE AND HOME 

DID YOU STAND TOO CLOSE TO THE FIRE? 

LIKE A LIAR LOOKING FOR FORGIVENESS FROM A STONE 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

WHEN IT'S TIME TO LIVE AND LET DIE 
AND YOU CAN'T GET ANOTHER TRY 
SOMETHING INSIDE THIS HEART HAS DIED 
YOU'RE IN RUINS 


OTHERS 

AAAH 


ENSEMBLE 

AAAH 


AAAH 

etc. 


DID YOU 
WHEN YOU 
DID YOU 

AAH.. .FORGIVENESS 


WILL and ENSEMBLE 

YOU'RE IN RUINS 


ALL 

ONE, 21 GUNS 
LAY DOWN YOUR ARMS 
GIVE UP THE FIGHT 
ONE, 21 GUNS 

THROW UP YOUR ARMS INTO THE SKY 
YOU AND I 
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JOHNNY scrawls out a letter to WHATSERNAME under ST. JIMMY'S guidance. 
HE pins it to the wall with a knife and leaves with ST. JIMMY. 

WILL is alone on the couch. HE imagines that HEATHER is having a wonderful time. 
SHE appears with shopping bags and a new outfit. 

HEATHER 

NOBODY LIKES YOU, EVERYONE LEET YOU 
THEY'RE ALL OUT WITHOUT YOU, HAVIN' EUN 
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SEVENTH LETTER 


#18 — Letterbomb 


WHATSERNAME tears the letter from Johnny off the wall and reads it: 

JOHNNY and ST. JIMMY 

(Together) 

July 21st. 

Life before the lobotomy 
Johnny sang the eulogy 
It burned your dreams into the ground 
Johnny's lesson is what he's been sold 
Remember to learn to forget. 

I'm not stoned. I'm just fucked up. 

I'm not cursed, cause I've been blessed. 

I'm not in love, cause I'm a mess. 

I never liked you anyway! 

St. Jimmy rules! 


RS. Don't wait up 






LETTERBOMB 


WHATERSNAME crumples the letter and throws it on the ground with the other trash. 

WHATSERNAME 

WHERE HAVE ALL THE BASTARDS GONE? 

THE UNDERBELLY STACKS UP TEN HIGH 
THE DUMMY FAILED THE CRASH TEST 
COLLECTING UNEMPLOYMENT CHECKS 
THE FLUNKY ONLY ALONG FOR THE RIDE 

WHERE HAVE ALL THE RIOTS GONE 
AS THE CITY'S MOTTO GETS PULVERIZED? 

"WHAT'S IN LOVE IS NOW IN DEBT" ON YOUR BIRTH CERTIFICATE 
SO STRIKE THE FUCKING MATCH TO LIGHT THIS FUSE! 

THE TOWN BISHOP'S AN EXTORTIONIST 
AND HE DON'T EVEN KNOW THAT YOU EXIST 
STANDING STILL WHEN IT'S DO OR DIE 
YOU BETTER RUN FOR YOUR FUCKING LIFE 

The OTHER WOMEN rally around her. 

WHATSERNAME and WOMEN 

IT'S NOT OVER TILL YOU'RE UNDERGROUND 
IT'S NOT OVER BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE 
THIS CITY'S BURNING; "IT'S NOT MY BURDEN" 

IT'S NOT OVER BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE 

WHATSERNAME 

THERE IS NOTHING LEFT TO ANALYZE 
WHERE WILL ALL THE MARTYRS GO 
WHEN THE VIRUS CURES ITSELF? 

AND WHERE WILL WE ALL GO WHEN IT'S TOO LATE? 

JOHNNY returns from his night out, completely fucked up. Drunk. Stoned. 

ST. JIMMY in tow. HE blithely tries to make nice with WHATSERNAME. 

SHE lets him have it. 

NO DON'T LOOK BACK 

YOU'RE NOT THE JESUS OF SUBURBIA 
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WHATSERNAME and WOMEN 

THE ST. JIMMY IS A FIGMENT OF 

YOUR FATHER'S RAGE AND YOUR MOTHER'S LOVE 

MADE ME THE IDIOT AMERICA 

IT'S NOT OVER 'TIL YOU'RE UNDERGROUND 
IT'S NOT OVER BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE 
THIS CITY'S BURNING: "IT'S NOT MY BURDEN" 

IT'S NOT OVER BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE 

SHE SAID "I CAN'T TAKE THIS PLACE, I'M LEAVING IT BEHIND" 

WAKE UP! 

SHE SAID "I CAN'T TAKE THIS TOWN, I'M LEAVING YOU TONIGHT" 

I'M LEAVING YOU TONIGHT 

TONIGHT! 

WHATSERNAME leaves JOHNNY annihilated. ST. JIMMY moves on, mission 
accomplished. 
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EIGHTH LETTER 


# 19 — Wake Me Up When September Ends 


JOHNNY is alone. 


JOHNNY 

September 10th. 

Dear Mom, 

Remember when dad — Brad — said that 
I would never amount to anything? Well, 

I one up'd him. I amount to nothing. 

I knew you'd be proud. 
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WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 

Rock bottom - the city 
JOHNNY plays his guitar. 


JOHNNY 

SUMMER HAS COME AND PASSED 
THE INNOCENT CAN NEVER LAST 
WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 
LIKE MY EATHER'S COME TO PASS 
SEVEN YEARS HAS GONE SO EAST 
WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 

WILL plays his guitar on the couch. 


WILL 

HERE COMES THE RAIN AGAIN 
EALLING EROM THE STARS 

TUNNY plays his guitar in his wheelchair, fitted with a new prosthetic leg. 


TUNNY 

DRENCHED IN MY PAIN AGAIN 
BECOMING WHO WE ARE 

JOHNNY 

AS MY MEMORY RESTS 


TUNNY 

BUT NEVER EORGETS 

TUNNY and WILL 

WHAT I LOST 

ALL THREE 

WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 
SUMMER HAS COME AND PASSED 
THE INNOCENT CAN NEVER LAST 
WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 


TUNNY 

RING OUT THE BELLS AGAIN 


OTHERS 

AAAH 


TUNNY and JOHNNY 

LIKE WE DID WHEN SPRING BEGAN 


AAAH 
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ALL THREE 


WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 
HERE COMES THE RAIN AGAIN 
EALLING EROM THE STARS 
DRENCHED IN MY PAIN AGAIN 
BECOMING WHO WE ARE 

TUNNY 

AS MY MEMORY RESTS 

ALL THREE 

BUT NEVER EORGETS WHAT I LOST 
WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 

TUNNY 

SUMMER HAS COME AND PASSED 

WILL 

THE INNOCENT CAN NEVER LAST 

ALL THREE 

WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 

JOHNNY OTHERS 


LIKE MY FATHER'S COME TO PASS 


AAAH 


ALL THREE 


TWENTY YEARS HAS GONE SO FAST 


AAAH 


WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 


AAAH 


WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 


AAAH 


WAKE ME UP WHEN SEPTEMBER ENDS 


AAAH 


ALL 


AAAH, AAAH, AAAH, AAAH, AAAAAAH 


Time to wake up. 


JOHNNY 
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THE DEATH OF ST. JIMMY 


#20(i) - Homecoming Medley: The Death of St. Jimmy 


ST. JIMMY appears. 

ST. JIMMY 

MY HEART IS BEATING FROM ME 
I AM STANDING ALL ALONE 
PLEASE CALL ME ONLY 
IF YOU ARE COMING HOME 
WASTE ANOTHER YEAR FLIES BY 
WASTE A NIGHT OR TWO 
YOU TAUGHT ME HOW TO LIVE 

As JOHNNY struggles to get clean, ST. JIMMY is pushed closer and closer to the brink 
of suicide. His DISCIPLES appear in mourning. 

IN THE STREETS OF SHAME 

WHERE YOU'VE LOST YOUR DREAMS IN THE RAIN 
THERE'S NO SIGN OF HOPE 

THE STEMS AND SEEDS OF THE LAST OF THE DOPE 

ST. JIMMY and JOHNNY 

THERE'S A GLOW OF LIGHT 

THE ST. JIMMY IS THE SPARK IN THE NIGHT 


BEARING GIFTS AND TRUST 
THE FIXTURE IN THE CITY OF LUST 

ST. JIMMY OTHERS 

WHAT THE HELL'S YOUR NAME, OOH... 

WHAT'S YOUR PLEASURE AND WHAT'S YOUR PAIN? OOH... 

DO YOU DREAM TOO MUCH? OOH... 

ST. JIMMY and JOHNNY 

DO YOU THINK WHAT YOUNEEDISACRUTCH? OOH... 

IN THE CROWD OF PAIN 

ST. JIMMY COMES WITHOUT ANY SHAME 

HE SAYS "WE'RE FUCKED UP" 

BUT WE'RE NOT THE SAME 


AND MOM AND DAD ARE THE ONES YOU CAN BLAME 
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ST. JIMMY 

JIMMY DIED TOD AY OOH.. 

HE BLEW HIS BRAINS OUT INTO THE BAY OOH.. 

IN THE STATE OF MIND OOH.. 

JIMMY and JOHNNY 

IN MY OWN PRIVATE SUICIDE OOH.. 


ST. JOHNNY is getting dressed for the office. 
JIMMY shoots himself. 
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(OTHERS) 
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EAST 12TH STREET 


#20(ii) - Homecoming Medley: East 12th Street 


JOHNNY appears with other OFFICE DRUDGES. He has joined the workforce. He 
doesn't like it so much. Two of the ST. JIMMY MOURNERS observe Johnny's new 
life. 


THEO and GERARD OTHERS 

WELL NOBODY CARES WELL NOBODY CARES NO! NO! NO! 

DOES ANYONE CARE IF NOBODY CARES? etc. 

WELL NOBODY CARES WELL NOBODY CARES 
DOES ANYONE CARE IF NOBODY CARES? 

THEO 

JESUS IS FILLING OUT PAPERWORK NOW OOOOH, etc. 

THEO and GERARD 

AT THE FACILITY ON EAST 12TH ST 

THEO 

HE'S NOT LISTENING TO A WORD NOW 

THEO and GERARD 

HE'S IN HIS OWN WORLD AND HE'S DAYDREAMING 

THEO 

HE'D RATHER BE DOING SOMETHING ELSE NOW OOOOH, etc. 

THEO and GERARD 

LIKE CIGARETTES AND COFFEE WITH THE UNDERBELLY 

THEO 

HIS LIFE'S ON THE LINE WITH ANXIETY NOW 

THEO and GERARD 

SHE'S HAD ENOUGH AND HE'S HAD PLENTY 

ALL (including WILL) 

SOMEBODY GET ME OUT OF HERE 
ANYBODY GET ME OUT OF HERE 
SOMEBODY GET ME OUT OF HERE 
GET ME THE FUCK RIGHT OUT OF HERE 


AHHHHH, etc. 
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JOHNNY 

SO FAR AWAY 

I DON'T WANT TO STAY 

GET ME OUTTA HERE RIGHT NOW 

I JUST WANNA BE FREE 

IS THERE A POSSIBILITY 

GET ME OUT OF HERE RIGHT NOW 

JOHNNY and WILL 

THIS LIFELIKE DREAM AIN'T FOR ME 

JOHNNY leaves 


OTHERS 

AAAH...LUV LUV LUV 
etc. 


OW OW, OW, etc. 


AIN'T FOR ME 



American Idiot 


- 60 - 


NOBODY LIKES YOU 


#20(iii) - Homecoming Medley: Nobody Likes You 


WILL is on the couch, alone again, naturally. 

WILL 

I FELL ASLEEP WHILE WATCHING SPIKE TV 

AFTER TEN CUPS OF COFFEE 

AND YOU'RE STILL NOT HERE 

DREAMING OF A SONG 

WHEN SOMETHING WENT WRONG 

BUT I CAN'T TELL ANYONE 

CAUSE NO ONE'S HERE 

LEFT ME HERE ALONE 

WHEN YOU SHOULD HAVE STAYED HOME 

AFTER 10 CUPS OF COFFEE 

I'M THINKING 

OTHERS 

WHERE'D YOU GO? 

WHERE'D YOU GO? 


WHERE'D YOU GO? 


WHERE'D YOU GO? 


WHERE'D YOU GO? 
GO?...GO?...GO?... 


WILL 

NOBODY LIKES YOU 
EVERYONE LEFT YOU 

THEY'RE ALL OUT WITHOUT YOU 
HAVIN' FUN 

EVERYONE LEFT YOU 
NOBODY LIKES YOU 

THEY'RE ALL OUT WITHOUT YOU 
HAVIN' FUN 
WHERE'D YOU GO? 
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ro ^ AND ROLL GIRLFRIEND 


#20(iv) - Homecoming Medley: Rock and Roll Girlfriend 


Geez... 


WILL 


HEATHER and her new BOYFRIEND (Miguel) appear. 


MIGUEL 

I GOT A ROCK AND ROLL BAND 
I GOT A ROCK AND ROLL LIFE 
I GOT A ROCK AND ROLL GIRLFRIEND 

WILL 

SOMEBODY GET ME A KNIFE 

MIGUEL 

I GOT A ROCK AND ROLL HOUSE 
I GOT A ROCK AND ROLL CAR 
I PLAY THE SHIT OUT THE DRUMS 

MIGUEL plays the shit out of the drums. 

MIGUEL plays the guitar. 

I GOT A GIG IN NEW YORK 
I GOT A GIG IN THE BAY 
I HAVEN'T DRANK OR SMOKED NOTHIN' 
IN OVER 22 DAYS 


HEATHER 


HE'S GOT A ROCK AND ROLL GIRLFRIEND 


OH! 

OH! 


AND HE CAN PLAY THE GUITAR! 


YEAH! 

OH! 

OH! 


WILL 

DON'T WANNA BE AN AMERICAN IDIOT 
SO GET OFF OF MY CASE 
OFF OF MY CASE 
HEY! 
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NINTH LETTER 

The bus station. 


JOHNNY 

December 7th: 

Dear Dad, or God, or whatever, 

I sold my guitar to get a bus ticket home. 

I met the girl of my dreams. 

But I'm dead to her now. 

So I'm coming home in victory. 

Arms open wide, sitting by a Greyhormd toilet. 
First stop, convenience store. 

1 got lies to tell. 

Glory never felt so good. 

Justice was served. 

You were just too stupid to notice. 

That's why 1 love you. 

P.S. Take a fucking shower 
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WE’RE COMING HOME AGAIN 


#20(v) - Homecoming Medley: We're Coming Home Again 


JOHNNY is on his way back home. 


JOHNNY 

HERE THEY COME MARCHING DOWN THE STREET 
LIKE A DESPERATION MURMUR OF A HEARTBEAT 
COMING BACK FROM THE EDGE OF TOWN 
UNDERNEATH THEIR FEET 

TUNNY is also on his way back home, walking with a cane, accompanied by his 
EXTRAORDINARY GIRL. 


JOHNNY and TUNNY 

THE TIME HAS COME AND IT'S GOING NOWHERE 
NOBODY EVER SAID THAT LIFE WAS FAIR NOW 
GO-CARTS AND GUNS ARE TREASURES THEY WILL BEAR 
IN THE SUMMER HEAT 

WILL is at the 7-11, waiting for something to happen. 

WILL 

THE WORLD IS SPINNING AROUND AND AROUND 
OUT OF CONTROL AGAIN 
FROM THE 7-11 TO THE 

JOHNNY and WILL 

FEAR OF BREAKING DOWN 

JOHNNY 

SO SEND MY LOVE A LETTERBOMB 
AND VISIT ME IN HELL 

JOHNNY and TUNNY 

WE'RE THE ONES GOING 

The THREE FRIENDS see each other. An angry, heartbreaking, and bittersweet 
reunion. 


JOHNNY, TUNNY, and WILL 

HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 
HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 
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JOHNNY 

I STARTED FUCKIN' RUNNING 

AS SOON AS MY FEET TOUCHED GROUND 

TUNNY 

WE'RE BACK IN THE BARRIO 
BUT TO YOU 

JOHNNY, TUNNY and WILL 

AND ME, THAT'S JINGLETOWN, THAT'S 

HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 
HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 

HEATHER and her rock and roll BOYFRIEND arrive. In an uneasy truce, SHE 
allows WILL to show his KID to his two best FRIENDS. 

+ EXTRAORDINARY GIRL, HEATHER, and MIGUEL 

HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 
HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 

+ ALL (gradually) 

HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 
HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 

Other FRIENDS show up to greet the THREE GUYS who they haven't seen in a year. 

HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 
HOME. WE'RE COMING HOME AGAIN 
NOBODY LIKES YOU 
EVERYONE LEFT YOU 
THEY'RE ALL OUT WITHOUT YOU 
HAVIN' FUN 



American Idiot 


- 65 - 


WHATSERNAME 


#21 — Whatsername 


Epilogue: a year has gone by. JOHNNY reflects on the mistakes of his past. 

JOHNNY 

THOUGHT I RAN INTO YOU DOWN ON THE STREET 
THEN IT TURNED OUT TO ONLY BE A DREAM 
I MADE A POINT TO BURN ALL OF THE PHOTOGRAPHS 
SHE WENT AWAY AND THEN I TOOK A DIFFERENT PATH 
I REMEMBER THE FACE BUT I CAN'T RECALL THE NAME 
NOW I WONDER HOW WHATSERNAME HAS BEEN 

SEEMS THAT SHE DISAPPEARED 
WITHOUT A TRACE 


GERARD 

OUT A TRACE 


DID SHE EVER MARRY ALL 

OLD WHAT'S HIS FACE WHAT'S HIS FACE 

JOHNNY and WOMEN 

I MADE A POINT TO BURN GERARD 

ALL OF THE PHOTOGRAPHS PHOTOGRAPHS 

JOHNNY 

SHE WENT AWAY AND THEN MEN 

I TOOK A DIEFERENT PATH TOOK A DIFFERENT PATH 

I REMEMBER THE FACE 

BUT I CAN'T RECALL THE NAME 


ALL 

NOW I WONDER HOW WHATSERNAME HAS 


BEEN 


JOHNNY 


We see flashbacks of JOHNNY, WHATSERNAME, and ST. JIMMY, and all of the 
journey that Johnny and his two best friends have gone on. 

ALL 

AAAH 

AAAH 
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(ALL) 

REMEMBER, WHATEVER 
IT SEEMS LIKE EOREVER AGO 
REMEMBER, WHATEVER 
IT SEEMS LIKE EOREVER AGO 

ALL 

REMEMBER, WHATEVER 
IT SEEMS LIKE EOREVER AGO 
etc. 


GO! GO! GO! etc. 

JOHNNY and ALL 

AND IN THE DARKEST NIGHT 
IF MY MEMORY SERVES ME RIGHT 
I'LL NEVER TURN BACK TIME 

JOHNNY 

FORGETTING YOU BUT NOT THE TIME 


JOHNNY 

THE REGRETS ARE USELESS 
IN MY MIND 
SHE'S IN MY HEAD 
I MUST CONFESS 
THE REGRETS ARE USELESS 
IN MY MIND 
SHE'S IN MY HEAD 
SO LONG AGO 
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FINAL LETTER 


Somewhere New. 


And that was that. 

JOHNNY 

Or so it seemed. 

TUNNY 

Is this the end 

Or the beginning? 

WILL 

All I know is. 

She was right. 

I am an idiot. 

JOHNNY 

It's even on my birth certificate. 
In so many words. 


This is my rage 

HEATHER 

EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 

This is my love 

This is my town 

WILL 

This is my city 

WHATSERNAME 

This is my life 

JOHNNY 

END OF PLAY 
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GOOD RIDDANCE 


#22 — Good Riddance 


GERARD 

ANOTHER TURNING POINT A FORK STUCK IN THE ROAD 
TIME GRABS YOU BY THE WRIST DIRECTS YOU WHERE TO GO 

JOSHUA 

SO MAKE THE BEST OF THIS TEST AND DON'T ASK WHY 

MIGUEL 

IT'S NOT A QUESTION BUT A LESSON LEARNED IN TIME 

LIBBY 

IT'S SOMETHING UNPREDICTABLE BUT IN THE END IS RIGHT 

DECLAN 

I HOPE YOU'VE HAD THE TIME OF YOUR LIFE 

ALL 

AHH 

ANDREW 

SO TAKE THE PHOTOGRAPHS AND STILL FRAMES IN YOUR MIND 

+ BEN and LESLIE 

HANG IT ON A SHELF IN GOOD HEALTH AND GOOD TIME 

THEO, DECLAN, and BRIAN 

TATTOOS OF MEMORIES AND DEAD SKIN ON TRIAL 

+ CHASE, BEN, and ALYSHA 

FOR WHAT IT'S WORTH IT WAS WORTH ALL THE WHILE 

WHATSERNAME and JOHNNY 

IT'S SOMETHING UNPREDICTABLE 

+ WILL and HEATHER 

BUT IN THE END IS RIGHT 

+ EXTRAORDINARY GIRL and TUNNY 

I HOPE YOU HAD THE TIME OF YOUR LIFE 
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AHH 


ALL 


IT'S SOMETHING UNPREDICTABLE, BUT IN THE END IS RIGHT 
I HOPE YOU HAD THE TIME OF YOUR LIFE 

IT'S SOMETHING UNPREDICTABLE, BUT IN THE END IS RIGHT 
I HOPE YOU HAD THE TIME OF YOUR LIFE 
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_Where eve-ry-thing is - n’t meant_ to_ be_ O. - K. 




+CHASEANDBEN: 


pr p I pr n 


35 


+THEO: 




Tel-e - vi-sion dreams_ 


of to - mor - row 


We’re not the ones_ 


meant to fol-low_ 


$ 


37 






ALL 8 MEN+BRIAN: 



39 


r r p 


For that’s e - nough. 


M Ln \> 

1 1 

1 

t_ 1 

E_1 

E 



E_1 

E 


f-1 

E 

















Well may - be I'm the fag 


got A - mer -1 - ca 


in> V 

E 1 

E 

E_1 

• f f 



E_1 




r- ^ - 

- 




— ^^ — 


2= 


= 



I’m not a part of a red - neck a - gen - da 


Ben 

Brian, Gerard 


1 . 

Q 1 1, L - 

r g g g g f g g 

-^55 tj 

# P ^ 

k- I' V n n n w i i 

f/T% ^ / I 



\ . . Ill II 



Now eve - ry - bod - y, do_ the prop-a-gan - da! 


#1 — American Idiot 
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Ben, Andrew 
Brian, Josh, Gerard 


‘■'V ^ f f r 






59 


u u f 


And sing a - long to the age_ 


of par - a - noi - a 


— 0 1 ii 1-^-1 

0 -. 

0 -1 

0 -1 

62 

0 --1 

0 -1 

•- 




33 




,—- 

A 1^1/ i 








■-1 

P —1 

P - 











p • 












—^ 



Wel-come to a new_kind of ten - sion 


All a-cross the al - 1 - en - a-tion_ 



_Where eve-ry-thing is - n’t meant_ to_ be_ O. - K. 



- 


-< 



-2- 

^ k' 1 I' ^ ^ i 







r w w-^n ^ 

1 


)= 






For that’s e - nough. 


to_ ar 


gue 


#1 — American Idiot 
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m 


CHRISTINA: 

33 (primal scream) 


84 


Aahhh!, 


m 


WOMEN: 




Aahhh! 




JOHNNY: 




.^- 1 ^ 


105 +TUNNY: 


i r r r r ^ 






Don’t want to be an A - mer - i - can I di - ot 

+THEO: 


One na-tion con-trolled 


r r r r I LJ r ^ 




Don’t want to be an A - mer 


1 - can I - di - ot 


#1 — American Idiot 
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Don’t want to be an A - mer - i-can I - di - ot One na-tion con-trolled 



by the me-di - a 


Don’t want to be an A - mer - 1 - can I - di - ot 


#1 — American Idiot 
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I ,115 1 * #- i» 117 ANDWJ 

} FF F f r^pF g [jF I } [j 


JOHNNY, TUNNY, 

117 AND WILL: ii8 




In-for-ma - tion age_ of hys-ter-i-a Call-ing out to I - di-ot A-mer-i-ca 




by the me - di - a 


hys-ter-i - a 




Libby, Alysha, Rebecca 

Christina, Leslie, Mary 




^ f t t ^ 

One na-tion con-trolled_ by hys-ter-i-a 



i 




124 


125 


126 


a 


MF' D r ? 


r r r r rxig 


_Where eve-ry-thing is - n’t meant_ to_ be_ O. 




_Where eve-ry-thing is - n’t meant_ to be_ O. 


#1 — American Idiot 
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9 - 4 
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• 


It 
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i' \} 1 
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\AJ ^ ^ ^ 
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T 

0 1 1 

sl-e 

; - V 

i- si 

an dreams_ 

_ 0 

L 

f to - n 

nor - ro 

w We 

’re n( 

3t th 

e or 

es_ 

_ me 

ant t 

3 fc 

l-lo 

W_ 

\J \ \}. u ^ 
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^ ^ b -S- i 

!1 
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I i 
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I i 
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I 

-f-« 



( 

1 ■ 

■i 
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m - ^ 

M 

M 

M 

1 J 



M 

1 i 

M 

i 
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1 — i 
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!—1 

M 

!—1 

b — ^ 


Tel-e - vi-sion dreams_ of to-mor - row We’re not the ones_ meant to fol-low_ 




#1 — American Idiot 
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JESUS OF SUBURBIA / 

CITY OF THE DAMNED / 

I DON'T CARE / DEARLY BELOVED / 
TALES OF ANOTHER BROKEN HOME 



Punk J = /43 
"Jesus of Suburbia" 


JOHNNY: 


1 ^h>L 4 

^^— 

r r r-t:r i - » . 

^— 1 

#— 


V r r 

(CT) b 4- 


--- L —- 




-1- 


I’m the son of rage and love 


The Je-sus of Su-bur-bi - a the 


i 




mm 




$ 




hi - ble of “none of the a - hove” on a stea - dy di - et_ of_ 

ALL: 


(Concert) 

Ooh_ 






JOHNNY: 
10 


- P - 1 *- 


#- P -^ 


so - da pop and Rit - a - lin 


No one ev - er died for my 


fi 

1 h k > 

^-i2-^ 

= 


0m 

* r r 1 f 

— ^^- 


> ^ ^ r r 


- m 

D ^ r 


f- 


-fi 

sins_ 

1 [,, L- 

in hell as far as 

I can 

tell. At least the ones I got a - way_with 

But there’s 

i 

'HA o-~ 


- 

-^- 


-^- 



Ooh_ 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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noth - ing wrong with me 


This is how I’m s'pposed to be. 


In a 


0 1 7, L—P-^-- 

Frxn ^ 

*-^—p-r '' ^-"- 

^ \) u r 

7 




land of make be - lieve_ that don’t be-lieve in me 




27 


WILL: 


JOHNNY: 


WILL: 


-^9^, ---f 

-•—1 

# —1 

# — 

^ — 

•—•±4 



-0 - 1 

0 - 1 

•- 

f — 

0 - 

• - 0 - 0 - 

















Get my tel - e - vi - sion fix 


sit - ting on my cru - ci - fix The 


JOHNNY: 33 


^ . I 31 ^ 32 . junm-Ni. 

p^r fp 7 ^ I pT f/p 1 ^ 


34 




$ 




liv-ing room in my pri-vate womb while the mom’s and Brad’s are a-way_ 

ALL: 


(Concert) 
Ooh_ 



WILL: 


36 


JOHNNY: 




37 


& 


To fall in love and fall in debt 


, 38 

I 


WILL: 


JOHN 




To al-co-hol and cig-a-rettes and 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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0 - 



^4 

-^- 

-^-1 

0 -. 

0 - 


0 - 


Ml 

0 \ 


Will 

^ r 

0 -1 




— 








MM 

— 


LT ? 


■- 


noth - ing wrong with me_ This is how I’m s'pposed to be_ In a 


Q 1 1., L 

? f i 


- r -^ 

i I f I r^i — f -- 

Jf L''\ Pi- 



0 - - 0 - tY - 1 - 

- r— • — -^- - - 

^ ^ h 

r 0 0^ .0 1 #' 





-— ---- 


land of make be - lieve_ that don’t be-lieve in me 



* 1 1 57 ALL: 

8 £ 

9 e 

0 





- 



—' 

- Q - 

- Q -1 


Ooh_ 



#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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" City of the Damned " 
'— Half-Time J = 1S2 




70 


TUNNY: 

-#- 


At the 


0 


Q 1 k L- 

•-s—1 

•—m -1 

#-1 

•—— 


»- w-^ 

•—--' 


-#- m —' 

•—m 

—^- 1 

•- 0- 

—^^ 


0 -^-1 


N’ 1 I'l 






' r 








f 



h ~ 







7 

7 ? 








) 

f : 


J ^ 

















cen-ter of the earth in the park-ing lot of the Sev-en e - lev-en where I was taught 


J? I k k > 


76 



* p • 


27 - 



78 



1 ,—-?—^ 



— 


- r r 






-^ 






the mot-to was just a lie 


It says: 



“Home is where your heart is” hut what a shame cause eve-ry-one’sheart does-n’t heat the same. 


* 




84 






86 


f p > 


It's heat-ing 


out_ 


of time.. 




JOHNNY, WILL 
TUNNY: 88 


89 


TUNNY: 


r r 


p r PT » I ? 


Cit 


of the dead 


at the end of a-noth - er lost high - way 




ALL: 


iiiz 


Hey! 


Hey! 


Hey! 


Hey! 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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A ll _92_ _ _ 

- r r I f! r p r r r frr 


94 


Signs mis - lead-ing to_ no - where. 



Hey! 


Hey! 


Hey! 


Hey! 




No one real - ly seems to_ care_ 


102 







I 


^03 [jOHNNY: 

t l , 104 ^ 105 106 

L/ r r r r r I c r fr l; i r r r r r r r i b 


read the graf -fi-ti In the bath-room stall Like the ho - ly scrip-tures in a shop-ping mall 


TUNNY: 




108 




110 


WILL: 


r r r I f c. r M - ^ ^ P 


And so it seemed to con-fess. 



did-n’t say much But it on-ly con-firmed that the cen-ter of the earth is the end of the world 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 


















































































































































































American Idiot 


- 83 - 



ALL 3 : 


116 , 




/--trr 


118 




And 


could real 


ly care less_ 




TUNNY: 


^ * I I 120 121 ' 

tw - r r I p r ct » 


..-452 


r r 


Cit - y of the dead 


at the end of a - noth - er lost high - way 




ALL: 




Hey! 


Hey! 


Hey! 


Hey! 


Q , I, L - 


124 









126 

^ V'\fl - 

0 - 

0 - 


^ — 

P - 

-I— 

*- 1 

•— 

i 

^ - 

— 

0 -^ - 



(CD - 






^ - 







r ^ 



Signs mis - lead-ing to_ no - where. 


fitei 


ALL 3 : 


128 


129 


TUNNY: 


p r p r i ^ 


Cit - y of the damned 


Lost chil - dren with dir - 




Hey! 


Hey! 


Hey! 



#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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\M 1 



[150 JOHNNY: 

pip 



WILL: 


TUNNY: 
143 ^ 


144 








I don’t care if you don’t. I don’t care if you don’t. I don’t care if you don’t care. 


I 


145 


Johnny, Tunny, Will 


Johnny, Tunny, Will 


Johnny, Tunny, Will 

Theo, Declan, Gerard 




f — 


•—1 

•-1 

0 - 



f — 

f — 

•— 


•- 

• 

— 9- 

-9^ 

m _1 

•— 

•— 

9 - 

*— 

1=1 

9 - 

» » » 

y u 























I don’t care if you don’t. I don’t care if you don’t. I don’t care if you don’t care. 


Andrew Chase, Andrew Chase, Andrew, Ben 

Johnny, Tunny, Will Johnni Tunny. Will, Misuel Johnny. Tunny, Will, Miguel, Josh 

Theo, Declan, Gerard, Brian Theo, Declan, Gerard, Brian Theo, Declan, Gerard, Brian 


/) 1 





9- 

9- 

9- 150 

9- 


9- 
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9 

9 151 
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9 

0 - 152 


U 1 r;, k 
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w — 
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9 







• 

9 





























? ? ? 





w 
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9 
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"n I S S 


i - ^ —P- 



















































I don’t care if you don’t. I don’t care if you don’t. I don’t care if you don’t care. 


Christina, Rebecca, Leslie, Andrew, Chase, Ben Christina, Rebecca, Leslie, Andrew, Chase, Ben, Alysha, Libby, Mary 
Johnny, Tunny, Will, Miguel, Josh Johnny, Tunny, Will, Miguel, Josh 

Theo, Declan, Gerard, Brian Theo, Declan, Gerard, Brian 


Q ,1. 1 ^53 







154 







155 
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—1 

-1 


—1 
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^9 
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9 

M 
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t 9 

9 

9 

J 
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9 

9 

^9 

9 

9 

9 

M 

9 

-S' 




I don’t care if you don’t. I don’t care if you don’t. I don’t care if you don’t care! 
(Concert) 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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JOHNNY, 





JOHNNY: 



I 


- 0 - 


-p- 


EVE - RY-ONE'S SO 


i 



EULL OF SHIT! 



-p- 





Bom and raised by hyp-o - crites. 


170 WILL: 


A ll 1--■ ■-3-■ 171 _ 

> r r r r r Ip r p - 


Hearts re - cy-cled but nev-er saved. 


from the era-die 


r LJ- 

to the grave. 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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174 TUNNY: 175 

I p r r r r i p r p 


176 




We are the kids of war and peace. 


From An-a-heim to the Mid-dle East. 




WILL/TUNNY: 


179 


180 


ALL: 


181 




p [u r r I P r P~r ^ 


We are the stor-ies and dis - ci-ples of 


the Je-sus of Su - bur-bi - a.. 


S/A/T/Tunny 

BAVill/Johnny 133 184 185 


\J \ ^ V :V 















fM P \} U - 



- 1 - 







- 1 - 

(Concert) • 






s 



< 


iS 


— ^ — 


Land of make be - lieve and it don’t be - lieve in me_ 


JOHNNY, 
WILL, TUNNY: 


oil'®® 



187 

188 



189 



\J 1 r;, k 




s 







s 




m 

JT k' 1 t'l 


1 


1 





1 


1 



1 

r 

rM y \) U ^ 





— r. 

1 






- 1 

-7- 1 




l: * 


• 












el SA^ 

E La. 

id 0 

% 

ma 

ce be 

-e 

- lie^ 

* 

/e an 

t 

d I 

t 

dor 

E^ f 

I’t be 

- liei 

(Written) 

/e And I don’t 



#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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'$ 


i’W r i 


194 


195 


196 


197 




I don’t care 


I don’t 






? j ? j ^ 




Ooh Ooh Ooh 

TUNNY: 

- P" - 


Ooh Ooh Ooh 


r I r 


Nnnuh.. 


Nnnuh.. 


r i 


198 


199 






"Dearly Beloved" 
HEATHER: 


205 


206 


m 


^^-srr 




Dear - ly be - lov - ed, are you lis - ten - ing?^ 


> I 208 _ 209 _ 210 

^ j j j jlj J I ^ ^ 


211 


I can’t re-mem - her a_ word that you were say - ing_ 


A 1 212 

S Lk >- 

213 

-K—1-k-^- 

?14 


— J - 

^ ^ J J J J- 

5 -, 

1 ^®- 

^ 

pi* 



Are we de-ment - ed? Or_ am I dis - turbed?_ 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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217 



218 



The space that’s in_ he - tween_ in - sane and in - se - cure_ 





Ooh, 






Ooh 



i 


^ . I 228 HEATHER: _ 229 _ 

^ ^ ^ j j r j 


230 








Oh ther-a - py,_ can you_ please fill. 


the_ void?_ 





Ooh_ 



#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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¥ 


236 


237 


238 


^ J J I J i) 




p r- 


No - bod-y’s per - feet and_ I stand ac - cused_ 





Ooh_ 


i 


240 




,h ttj ;>Dj i m 


243 


For lack of a bet - ter world, and that’s_ my best_ ex - cuse._ 






Ooh_ 



252] Straight 8ths J = 9S 


255 


JOHNNY: 




To 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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American Idiot 


J? Ln k— 

*->-sr^ 

#- 

?=p= 

^ 

-p - 

>-V P 


—*-ii-E ^ 





._ll 

is- 


= ^ ^ P 


? ? ±=p= 


live 


and not to breathe 


is to die 


in tra-ge - dy 


To 


JOHNNY 

261 TUNNY, WILL: 262 


ALL 3: 


. I 260 261 luisnsii, WILL. 262 263 ^ 

W r ? ■> p [ r I r ? ? ^ i ^ ^ f Lf ' T ^ 


to run a - way 


to find what you be - lieve 


And 


264 _ 

A I I -^ -^ 


266 


267 ^ 


WILL: 




leave be - hind_ 


this hur-ri - cane of fuck-ing lies_ 



JOHNNY 

I 272 273 TUNNY, WILL: 274 275 ALL 3: 

r I 1 r i r t t ■> i f i '' f Lf ' ^ ^ 


I run a - way 


To find what I be - lieve. 


And 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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* I I 277 ,, - ^ 278 

U \ ^it ^P l [j-cJ 


279 


Ur~p ^ ^ ^ 


leave be - hind_ 


this hur-ri - cane of fuck-ing lies_ 


And 


iPi 

i Ooh_ 




OoFu 


I I 280 ^.--281 - 282 _ . 283 -- 

LJ I ij l [J'll'i! CJ | epis-'T’P 


I_ walked this line_ 


a mil-lion and_one fuck-ing times_ but not this 




^i— 




I'g’ it 


: ? 

§ 


^ rj 


Ooh_ 


Ooh 


Ooh but not this 



Q 1 l>| L-8- 

-4- 

\}, L 






L' \} 





Poco rubato 

"Tales from Another Broken Home" 


HEATHER: pc 

Q 1 1,. L-K- 

9 , 

300 , 


■7^ 

^v\/ 7 j j 





—J . f\ — 



I don’t feel an-y shame I won’t a-pol - o-gize when there ain’t no - where you_ can go 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
































































































































































American Idiot 


9 2 - 



302 


r-l 

3 






^ ^ - 

7 « 

j j 


'■1 

i 



J ^ 

, I. 1- 


Run-ning a - way 

MEN: 

-#-#- #-—1 

from pain When y 

ou’ve been \ 

ic 

— « 

ti - mized 

•--#-^-, 


—7— 

^ LI / r 

' r TT r 1^ 




L r 

»— 


ILf - 


— U 1 — 

J 



-^r — 

B 



Run-ning a - way from pain When you’ve been vie - ti - mized 



A Tempo 


Leslie, Andrew, Ben 



r^n 1 1 




310 

311 t) 

/ '^1 















-n 1 1 







1 

1 1 1 

V^U ‘ ^ 1 0 

-# 

-• 

-# 


— # 


J 


Are you’re leav - ing home? 


~0~TWj7 - 








-2-. 










i 

« 

m • 

i 

I 1 1 


-^—• 

-# 

-• 

-# 


—# 




Are you’re leav - ing home? 


#2 — Jesus of Suburbia Medley 
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HOLIDAY 


- 93 - 


3 



Say! Hey! 



Hear the sound of the fall - ing_ rain com-ing down like an Ar - ma - ged - don 






18 


a 


20 


p r ^ p I r r r ^ I r 


flame The shame The ones who died with - out a name_ 

ALL MEN: 




i; 


Hey! 


#3 — Ho liday 
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$ 




TUNNY: 


22 23 

r C-T I r r M » [j 




Hear the dogs howl-ing out of_ key 


to a hymn called “Faith and Mi - ser - 



,_, TUNNY 

JOHNNY: 


fi 1 1 

30 . . 

31 


p- 

0- 

0- — 



O • 

U .7. k 






• 





• w 








^ N' 1 I' » 













r 


P 




? 

/>K ^ \y 5 
























— 
















I heg to dream and_ dif - fer_ from the hol-low_ lies 


TUNNY 

JOHNNY: 






r r-r F:f fP i 


This is the dawn - ing_ of_ the_ rest of our lives_ 


Brian,Gerard, Andrew, Declan 
Ben, Josh, Leslie, Theo, Chase 




Hey!. 



on hoi - 1 - day_ 


#3 — Holiday 
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ANDREW: 


^''i> I LJ 


43 44 THEO: 45 

r Lr r ? I •> p 1/ r r i r r r r 


Hear the drum pound-ing out of_time 


An-oth-er pro - test 


er has crossed the 



CHASE 

GERARD: 

50 


mm 


"Hi 


52 GERARD: 


53 


H 




Can I get an - oth-er a - men? 


There’s a flag wrapped a - round a score of 






A - men! 


i 


54 


BEN: 




+GERARD: 

55 


Ben, Andrew, Miguel, Leslie 

Chase, Josh, Theo 

T. . , Johnny, Gerard,Declan,Brian 

Ben, Andrew. Miguel, Leslie 

ALL MEN Johnny, Chase, Josh, Theo, Gerard, Declan, Brian 

+ 1 WOMAN: 56 __ 


pr ^ P i r r r ^ 




men A gag A plas - tic bag on a mon - u - menu 

(Concert) 




Hey! 


Tunny, Chase, Ben, Miguel, Andrew, Leslie 

I—n rr. rTHurNin-Aj j Johnny, Theo, Declan, Brian, Josh, Gerard 

1581 Johnny, lunny, Iheo, Declan, Brian, Andrew, Gerard ^ ^ 



I beg to dream and_ dif - fer_ from the hol-low_ lies 


#3 — Holiday 
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78 


ALL: 


$ 






(Concert) 
Ooh_ 



80 


H 



Ooh. 


Three Four! 


#3 — Ho liday 
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_94_95_96_ 

' 4^i> ^rr[j i [jrrr i ^Ljr[j i rrr i 


Zieg heil to the pres-i-dent gas - man 




bombs a-way is your pun - ish - ment 

ALL: 




pun - ish - ment 


97 98 99 too 


Q \ \f\ U ^ 











^ ^ ff 1 p p p 

r r P r 

7 p p 




" 7 p 



hi 





Pul-ver-ize the Eif - fel Tow - ers who crit-i-cize your gov - em - 

L i 

/ 

ment Bang 

\ D, W V 

h ^ 










N 





gov - er - nment 


i 


4* 


101 


102 


103 


104 


I' r ^ LJ I r r r r i ^ p lj r r i r r r ^ 

bang_ goes the bro - ken glass and kill all the fags that don’t a - gree 




* 




don’t a - gree 


P 105 _106_107_ 108 ^Peclan, Andrew 

' 4^1- •' p [j r r I r r r r I '' p y r r I ^ r ^ ^ 


Tri-als by fi - re set - ting fi - re is not a way that’s meant for me 


P 




meant for me 


#3 — Holiday 
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EH] 



Leslie, Libby, Ben 
Christina, Alysha, Theo, Declan 



Andrew, Chase, Miguel, Josh 

Brian, Gerard, Johnny, Tunny 



#3 — Holiday 
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Andrew, Miguel 

Chase, Josh 

130 Brian, Gerard 


Q I [>, L'^ - 

li/ 

- ^ - 

— ®- 

. 




F 

L i 



j 

2 

1 r^i k ^ ^ V^V_V 1 

A h f ^ f pt 

f X f X 

f X f X 



— ?-?- 

^ r ^ r= 

J 


Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! 


#3 — Holiday 
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BOULEVARD OF 
BROKEN DREAMS 



Mid Tempo Pop/Punk 





JOHNNY: 










I walk a lone - ly road the on - ly one that I_ have e - ver known 






" •"‘-us 






Don’t know where it goes But it’s home to me_and I walk a-lone_ 


1 r - : 

1 

\ 1 h n ^ 

' j’t#^ 

in ^ 

^^J 





^ m ^ 0 

u 

^ i 



I walk this emp - ty street on the Boul - e - vard of Bro - ken Dreams’ 


Q .-r-n-- 

- — 


^ k' 1 i' r\ ^ 



^ ^ p J ^ 




• J 0 fll 0 ^ 

p • 0 ^ 


^ ^ * [J 



^ 

. 0 > “ 


Where the cit - y sleeps and I’m the on - ly one_ and I walk a-lone_ 





17 








w ^ 






/>H ^ .; 7 

T • m 




7 




w 



















I walk a-lone. I walk a-lone_ I walk a-lone. I walk a— 


#4 — Boulevard of Broken Dreams 
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My sha - dow’s the on - ly one that walks be - side me My shal - low heart’s 


p 1L, n --^ 

— V, 1 

n— 




^ m - ^ 



^^^ 

^^— - 


_ the on - ly thing that’s beat-ing Some-times I wish_ some-one out there will find me 


r; i-h . 

r 

^ J 

_ S 

^^ - 

17 


—1 1 





Til then_ I walk_ a - lone 


WILL, DECLAN, CHASE: 






-- 1 

h \ ^ 





w 




s ^ 

m 5 

r 





Ahh_ a 

hh_ 



DECLAN, CHASE 
WILL, BRIAN, GERARD: 



rn > 

29 -n 

-S-B-i- 

^^ 30 

g g 1 ^ 


-1 

^ 


-•' ^^1- 

Lr 1 ^ 


-•» — -: 


ahh_ ahh_ Ahh_ ahh_ ahh 


^ , JOHN 

0 1L, [-—- 

NY: 

p—1- 


32 


r~ 


33 



-J- P - 

- 

—# 


-*-a 


J) 7 J J p 






-^- 




—^ 




I’m walk-ing down the line 

that d 

-vides me some-where in my 

mind on the bor-der-line 


#4 — Boulevard of Broken Dreams 
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of the edge and where I walk a - lone 



Read he - tween the lines what’s fucked up and eve - ry - thing’s al 


i. N •/— — ] , 

' J’',*. > 


. . , r~T^ 

i 

11 

> 

(CT —JJ-J—J—J F 



" ^ r ^ * 


— J — ? — ^- 


right Check my vi - tal signs to know I’m still a-live_ AND I WALK A-LONE_ 


— Q I k L - 




- 


^ k' 11' a i 










1 ^ m 


W 9 ^ ^ 


7 




^ w 

VLy ^ I. 

J ~ • 




J 






I walk a-lone. I walk a-lone_ I walk a-lone. I walk a— 




A 1 1 —s 



r"" 

■ 



: B 





/ 1^1 ^ r P 










■V 

^ 9 

*s 





>fJ J 






» ^ 



> 

r 

7 



/m ^ \} I LI a 

1 i 

i 


i 

i 

1 




I 

- 1 < 

' 9 

II 





' — 1 


My sha - dow’s the c 

Chase. Andrew. Misuel 

1 Will, Declan, Brian, Gerard, Theo ^ 

)n 

9' 

ly 0 

9 _ A _ i 

ae that 

K _ A i 

ival 

■■i ^ 

ks 1 

# 

)e - 

side me My shal - low hes 

9^ ^Kt 

irt’s 

' 

/ M'lFf S 


























» 







^ ^ h J 

7^^ 


• 



f 





r- 


\ 

7“^ 




















on - ly one that walks he - side me heart’s 


#4 — Boulevard of Broken Dreams 
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n ^ , jn 

r f~^]) = 

50 

;- i . r — 


) ^ * - 


L ,, 1 ^ < 


-W- 


o 

s 

1 •--* 

( 

n - ly thing that’s beat-ing 

^ r TT C r~f r — 

Some-times I 

-i- 

wish some-o 

■ fCTC C f 

le out there will find me 

C P'C f c) p 





^ P^LJ 1 



_ the on - ly thing that’s beat-ing wish_ some-one out there will find me 


JOHNNY: 




52 






Til then_ 


walk_ 


lone_ 


53 


ALL MEN: 


$ 


6 ^ 


54 




55 


+Declan. Chase. Ben, Andrew. Miguel 

Brian. Gerard. Theo. Will 

JOHNNY: 

56 




— I_ ^ ^ 

gj | 7pJ^ 




Ahh_ 


ahh_ 


ahh_ 


ahh_ 


Ahh_ 


ahh_ 


I walk a-lone. I walk— 


@ Guitar Solo 



#4 — Boulevard of Broken Dreams 
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ALL MEN: 




My shal 


low heart’s 


the on - ly thing that’s beat - ing 



#4 — Boulevard of Broken Dreams 
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ROCK OUT!!! 

TUNNY: 




■1-q 


Cit - y of the dead.. 


Cit - y of the damned.. 




? n I 


J) J J ^ 


Ahh_ ahh_ 


ahh_ ahh_ 


ahh_ ahh_ 



#4 — Boulevard of Broken Dreams 
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85 


r' 1 1 ^ 

•- 


9 - -- 96 -- 

\J \ \}. U 














_no - where.. 










Pr r 

^ ik 1> 

/ ^ 

I w 

K .. ' >- 

alk a 

^- 

9 

-^- m 

- 1 —L—Ln 1 

I walk a— 

-- 

—i- L - a. 

I walk a— 

K ^ r= 

I 

->- 

valk a— 


ahh a 

hh 

9 - 

? ; 

ah 

—- • - 

h ahh 

—j— 

ahh 

? 

a 

hh 



#4 — Boulevard of Broken Dreams 
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FAVORITE SON 



Punk J 108 


FAVORITE SON (JOSHUA): 0 ^-^ 2 WOMEN: 


if 17 i -E- 

m -•- m - 

■‘n 


--s- 



9 -*- 

r p r 

1 ~ ^ J 


He hit the ground_ run - ning, At the 




FAVORITE SON: 


I •' P r r r r I ^ 


His star was bright - ly shin 


ing, 




Christina, Alysha, Leslie 




m 


speed 
Mary, Libby 


of_ light. _ 


iU-J f 




speed of 


light- 



7 





m 


It's your 




Like a ne - on_ light. 





Like a ne - on light.. 


#5 — Favorite Son 
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E 

p r' P'Tr » ^ p 


m 


fa - vor-ite son.. 


It's your 

Mary. Libby 
Christina, Alysha, Leslie 


fa - vor-ite son.. 


A fix-ture on the 






I g I >■ 99 


It's your fa - vor-ite son_ 


[E 

pg 




14 


15 


---s, 16 

^ r P' I T •> P i 


talk_shows, 




To the sil 
Christina, Alysha, Leslie 


ver_ screen.. 


From here to Col - o - 




JEJ ^ 


To the 
Mary, Libby 


sil - ver_ screen.. 




JLLJ i 


To the sil - ver screen.. 


. I 17 -- 18 


7 1 

X—^ 20 


r 









En r 1 ) J f € 

^ ^ T 

1 



n r r 







7 t 




b' h 

1 


1 

1 



ra - do, He's a sex ma 

Mary, Libby 

Leslie 

A 1 Alysha, Christina 

chine_ 

It 

's y( 

)ur 

/ rf 





























n f 







He's a sex ma - chine 


\ i^'' r P f P 


22 


23 


24 


p r I r' p pTf ^ p r r r r 


fa - vor-ite son._ 


It's your fa - vor-ite 


But is - n't it a 


P 


Mary, Libby 
Christina, Alysha, Leslie 




It's your fa - vor-ite son_ 


#5 — Favorite Son 
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Oh no it's a drag it's such a oh no it's a drag it's such a 

Mary, Leslie 
Christina, Alysha 



drag? It's pret-ty but it's sad, but is - n't it a drag?, 



$ 


<1111 




drag 


sad but is - 'nt it a drag?. 



A clean-cut All-A- 


I 




34 


El 


35 


36 

r p' I ^ 


mer - i-can, 




Real-ly ain't 
Christina, Aiysha, Leslie 


SO_ clean.. 


His roy - al au - di - 


fM h I I i 


ain't so_ clean.. 


$ 


Mary, Libby 




ain't so clean.. 


* 1 37 38 f 

t • 39 

o 1 

40 


r 








*4 f 




1 

^ r 



*? 



^ ^ It ^ S 






1 


7 

i 






L 




7 


tor - i - um. It's a mur - der_ 

« 1 

_ scene_ 

I 

t's yi 

)ur 














i 

p= 



- - 7 - 






I 




^ 1 



1 

f 



Mary, Libby 

Leslie It's a mur - der_ 

scene 


Christina, Alysha 


#5 — Favorite Son 
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ST] 



H 

^ A I 46 47 48 


\ V \b - 




L V \ 



i 










- i 






- P - - 





- 

dra 

, 1 

g? 





I 

- 1 

s - n't i 

t 

a 

dra 

g?— 





I 

S I 

I't i 

t a 

/ TP 









































J 

f 





j 

j j 












US;? « 

4 

' « 



« 

i 

i 

J 1 


s 

— s 

s 

— t 



— t 

— 1 

- 1 



Libby Oh no it's a drag it's such a oh no it's a drag it's such a 


Mary, Leslie 
Christina, Alysha 




#5 — Favorite Son 
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^ . I 57 58 

t'’ i \ I \ m 


59 


FAVORITE SON: 60 




Aaah Aaah 


Aaah 


You know you want it! 


? r I r 


Aaah Aaah 


Aaah 


Christina, Libby 
Mary, Leslie, Miguel 


i 


^2 


63 


fE 




Ahh_ 


p~r 


Ahh_ 


$ 


Alysha, Declan, Will 












(Concert)^" 

Ahh^ 


Ahh_ 




I 




FAVORITE SON: 


70 


^ •> J^ i p r p'p r ^ 


Well no one says it's fair.. 


72 

- ^ ^ 


Turn a 



#5 — Favorite Son 
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A Tempo 



teen - age lush,_ To a mil - lion - aire_ Now where's your fuck-in' 




// 




7 7 7 




lion - aire_ 


Libby, Mary 
Leslie ^ 

Christina, Alysha 


mil 




1 T' ? 


78 


79 


80 


m/ Y m 


cham - pi-on? 

WOMEN: 


On a pan - ty_ raid.. 


He's not the All - A - 




P LT ^ P I [J ^ 




Di - dip di di - dip di di - dip di di - di di-dip Aah., 


All - A 


gMEN: 


I ^ g I Lm m 


f=t 






Di - dip di di - dip di di - dip di di - di di - dip Aah_ 


All - A 


ad lib. 


Ir^ 

- 

^- 

- 

r 

f- 

R"-1 


- 

f 

f 











-CRT— 



? = 

If 








mer - i-can, 

that you tl 

ought you pa 

id. 

trr 

It's your 

W= 



7 




r r 




^i 


-7=^-7— 















mer 

i c 

• 

:an 

• 

ii 

0 


dip 



ip tl 

ought y 

-p- 



di - 

li di - di 

li-d 

ou paid It's vour 



f — 


f - 

— m — m - 

*— m—m - m — 

i— 



zis -, 

f - 

f - 

~XL - 


% 

) 

r r 1 

\ r r r 



i 


^*1•*\ 


rm 

1 

/ 

/ 



j ^^ 





j 

L J 












- ^ 

1 





mer - i - can di - di - dip di di - di di - dip thought you paid_ It's your 


#5 — Favorite Son 
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' '4 r p f p 


86 


87 


88 


fa - vor-ite son.. 


It's your fa - vor-ite son.. 


It's your 


$ 


p' l T ^ p r 


j. h 




fa - vor-ite son. 


It's your fa - vorite son_ 


It's your 




p r I r tr p 


fa - vor-ite son. 


It's your fa - vor-ite son.. 


It's your 


(A capella) 


^ a89 . 90 • 

r ^ r pTr ^ 


92 


p r p 


fa - vor-ite son.. 


It's your fa - vor-ite son.. 


It's your 




p' l T ^ p r 


p' l T ^ p r 


fa - vorite son_ 


It's your fa - vorite son_ 


It's your 


1 4 g r- Ff ^ ^ r I tr m 




fa - vor-ite son.. 


It's your fa - vor-ite son.. 


It's your 


(Vocal loop continues 
through segue) 




i 


Z; 

9 _1 

• 

g\ — 

^ - m - 

rL n 

f 



*4 ^ 



n 


L 

J 


1 




IJ 


fa - vor - 

te son. 

It's vour fa - vor 





- 

n - 

9~‘ - i 




-4 - 

n - 

— 





-^- 






£U 

• 

< 

0 

-- 

rite son 

H 

It 

^ — 

's y 

— 

:)ur 


Pa 

If * f 


0 i 

0 

t- t 

V r W 

1^ 







n 




^ Si y 



n 




) 


1 




\j 








t 


fa - vor - ite son_ It's your fa - vor 


#5 — Favorite Son 
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ARE WE THE WAITING? 



Pop Rock j = 112 





("Favorite Son" vocal loop continues 
^ over "Are We The Waiting?" drum intro) ^ 


/ / / / 


/ / / 


3 


/// 7 ^ 



0 


—1 . U TUININY: 10 11 12 

4 * p r •'P r ^ I p r •'P ^' i V n r r r+^ ^ 


TUNNY: 


Star-ry nights 


cit - y lights_ com - ing down o - ver_ me_ 


r rr ^ i pr rr/r ^ 


16 


Sky-scrap - ers_ 


star-gaz - ers_ in my head 


0 , 

8 ^ 

9 . 

- 0-^ -n-K- 



i 

» 

i_ 

i 

i_ 

i 

-n n *—0^ 

^^ 

(m ^ -F0-? — 




s^ - V — L-«J-L-«J- 

Are we we are, 

- y- —^^-1- 

are we we are_ the 

wait - ing un-known 

-^--.LJ 

This 


#6—Are We the Waiting? 
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dirt - y town was bum-ing_ down in my dreams 


. U25 26 .27 28 

I * p r "“p r ^ I p ^ ^ ^ ^ 


Lost and found 


cit - y bound_ in my dreams 


And SCREAM-ING 




0 


A It H _ l38_^39_ L 40 

|,¥ p p j-p-p 1 > 1 p r p j’ l r' PI r i 


get me nots_ and sec-ond thoughts live in i - so - la - tion_ 


#6—Are We the Waiting? 
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12 

- m JV|»'—'0 \) 

13 

-i^- 

14 

y * p r p r ^ ^ 

p r p p r — 




Heads or tails_ and fair - y tales_ in my mind 


Q i.r -. —— 

>P 


^ - ,W—, 



—1 -hn 

^ m a i 

f 

>p 

'• W 


W W • 

\ n ' ' 




1 


I 

1 W 

r 1 r 

j\) a' 


1 1 1 m' 

- 

/ —«, 


5-- y 



— ^^-' 


Are we we are, are we we are_ the wait - ing un-known_ The 


A i* 

50 ^ 1 

51 

52 


y itp = 








sr 



-^- 

-^-i7- 


m ”— R — 


■-^- a 


— ^ — 1 

— • 

— # 

— # 

’ r « 


- 1 




^ 

- 

--^^--- 


rage and love,_ the sto - ry_ of_ my_ life The 


. II 1*53 ,54 .55 56 

4 p r r I p i ^r r r 


cresc. poco a poco 

53 I 54 


Je-sus of_ Su - bur-bi - a_ is a lie 


And SCREAM-ING 


FAVORITE SON 

TUNNY: 



#6—Are We the Waiting? 
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FAVORITE SON 

TUNNY: 




#6—Are We the Waiting? 
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#6—Are We the Waiting? 
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NO FRIENDS, NO GIRLS, 
I NEED BOTH 


TACET 


6a 


#6a — No Friends, No Girls, I Need Both 








120 


American Idiot 


ST. JIMMY 



4**** ^ ^ r r r i p r p~r r i r r p r pTr 


Punk d = 148 
JOHNNY: 


St. Jim - my’s com-ing down 


cross the al-ley - way_ 


» r r r i p r rr [j i r r r Li 


Up on the houl-e - vard like a zip - gun on pa-rade._ 


A 1* H9 10 11 . 12 

? r r r I p r P r ^ I ^ r r r I p r P r ^ 


MIGUEL: 


DECLAN: 


Light of a sil-hou - ette, 


he’s in - suh - or - di - nate 


ST. JIMMY: 


. P P = 

14 

m - 

• f f— 

#-1 

•- 

5 

r > 

I r r r r 

^ ^ 


= U 



r ' ^ 



com-ing at you on the count of 1 2 12 3 4 



25 




ST. JIMMY: 


26 


28 


P f r r I Lj r r u 


My name is Jim-my and you het-ter not wear it out 


#7 — St. Jimmy 
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^ .-f- 


k 

k 


nr w • • • w 





P " 



f 

^ ' 



W -^^-L 




F= 

-- 




Su - i - cide com - man-do that your mom-ma talked a-bout. 



9 1 

9 1 

34 

9 


35 

9 P 

<P-^P-•- 

9 







— 





r r r 


King of the for-ty thieves and I’m here to re - pre-sent. 


Q i.r . -r 








9 

P 

9 


r 


















:E 


?= 






r ^ ^ 





the nee - die in the vein of the es - tab - lish-ment. I’m the 


0 


i 


fat 


43 


r r i r r 


$ 




Pa 

ALL: 


tron saint of the de - ni 


With an 


( Concert) 
Pa 


tron saint 


$ 


+ 45 


46 


48 


* 


an - gel - face and a taste for su - i - ci - dal 


$ 


*ffc 


an - gel 


face 


#7 — St. Jimmy 
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Cig - a-rettes and ra-men and_ a lit - tie bag of dope. 


; hr .— 




—p — P —^— 


9 - 1 

p - 

1 

1— 

1 












i— 





I am the son of a bitch and Ed - gar A1 - Ian Poe 



—u Hurr-- 











» 

■ 

ff 

n 

^ r 








If_ 1 _p 



J 

j : 


P P P < 

i 



^ z 













Pro - d 

act 

3f 

war a 

nd 

fear 

that 

1 ^ ^ 

we’ve been vie - tim-ized 


I 

m t 

le 


#7 — St. Jimmy 
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$ 




87 


JOHNNY: 


88 


X X V X' x 


Are you talk-ing to me? 


JOHNNY AND ST. JIMMY: 


-6- — 

-^- 

y 

y 

y 


y y y 

y ’ ' 

y 

y 

y 

fe t* 1 - 






r r 






I'll give you some-thing to cry_ a-bout. 



#7 — St. Jimmy 
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My 


#7 — St. Jimmy 
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'$ 


*1 


145 


146 


148 




r r r r 


r I T' p 


one that’s from the way out - side_ 


$ 


ooh_ 




-t-r 

ooh St. 


Jim - my 


I 




149 


150 


151 


152 


teen - age as - sas - sin ex - e - cu - ting some fun 


$ 




in the 


Ooh_ 












156 


r r r 




cult of the life of crime_ 


$ 


fcfe 


I’d 


ooh_ 




- $r 

ooh St. 


Jim - my 


#7 — St. Jimmy 
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I 


».r% . . 


158 


159 


160 




real - ly hate to say it But I told you so,_ 


so shut your 


$ 


u 


f 8 : 






ooh_ 



ooh_ 


ooh St. 


Jim - my 


I 


*1 


165 


166 


167 


168 


Wei - come to the club and give me some blood. 


Fm the 


$ 


U 


V «: 






Ooh_ 


JOHNNY AND ST. JIMMY 



ooh_ 


Ooh St. 


Jim - my 


#7 — St. Jimmy 
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It’s 
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ge 


dy. 


It’s 



St. 


Jim 


my 


1S7 I A Tempo 



NAME....^ 



...And Don’t wear it out! 


Applause Segue to #8 
"Give Me Novacaine" 


#7 — St. Jimmy 
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GIVE ME NOVACAINE 
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Take a - way the sen - sa - tion_ in - side. 
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Bit-ter 


sweet_ 


graine in_ 


my head_ 


It’s 
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Vi-K—- r 
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If_p_ p 

1 

? 

ZHM 

M _ mJ. m 





WLi-^- 
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like a throb - bing tooth - ache of_ the mind. 
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^ 25 26 

S V \ 
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V n n n r ^ m mz zw ^ 


^ ^ 1 




I can’t take this feel - ing an - y-more 



#8 —Give Me Novacaine 
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This sen - sa - tion’s_ o - ver - whelm - ing 
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Give me a long kiss_good-night_ And eve - ry-thing will he_ al - right 
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Tell me that I_won’t feel_ a thing_ So GIVE ME NO-VA-CAINE 




#8 —Give Me Novacaine 
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Out of bod - y and_ out_ of mind 
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57 

58 




1 ; ^ m m 







y 

1 


Vku 

\J \J \ 1 J 

J r 
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get the fun - ny feel - ing and that’s al - right 




Ooh. 
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TT 

el 

John-i 
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savs it’s bet - ter 

than he 

»re. 

I’ll tell_ 

_ you what: 
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Oooh„_Ahh, 


#8 —Give Me Novacaine 
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68 


69 


70 


r Lj T ^ ^ 


Drain the pres 


sure_ from the swell 


mg 



This sen - sa - tion’s_ o - ver - whelm - ing 



Give me a long kiss_good-night_ And eve - ry-thing will he_ al - right 




I** 


79 


80 




81 


82 






r ^ ^ ^ i^ i r 




Tell me that 


_ won’t feel_ 


a thing_ 


So GIVE ME NO-VA-CAINE 



WILL, SOLDIERS: 

86 (Men, Christina, Libby) 




(Concert) 

Ah 


No - va - caine 



#8 —Give Me Novacaine 
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TUNNY: 


Ah! 




fct 


TUNNY 

WILL: 104 


105 
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Drain the pres 


from the swell 


ing 
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Give me a long kiss_good-night_ And eve - ry-thing will be_ al - right_ 



#8 —Give Me Novacaine 
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ENSEMBLE: 


I 


(no Gerard; 


Oooh_ 




Attacca #8a 

"My Heart is Like a Bomb" 


#8 —Give Me Novacaine 




































































134 


American Idiot 


MY HEART IS LIKE A BOMB 


TACET 


8a 


#8a — My Heart is Like a Bomb 
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LAST OF THE AMERICAN GIRLS/ 
SHE’S A REBEL 



Classical, 

a la "Eleanor Rigby" • = 


JOHNNY: 


0 jt A—'k- —K-- 

1 n—p-^—— 



n m ^ r f M i' 


^ " —.-^^^-.--.—= 


She puts her make - up on_ like graf - fit - ti on the walls of the heart - 


0 K 

4 


5 L 

_ k_ 
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1 — 


— “- 

1 « 


i 


—r—* 


— • 




land. She's got her lit - tie book_ of con - 


;f n . — n r~l 

7 8 

-=-=->- 


^ ^ ^ ^ J 


— Fp — J' J J— 


spir-a-cies right in her hand_ She is par - a - noid en-dan-gered 




j~] a 

^1 ■ 

■ ♦ n 
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- m 0 0 0 — 0^^ - m 
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spe-cies head-ed in - to ex-tinc - tion. She is one of a kind,_ well she's the 


Punk! 


CHASE 

JOHNNY: 


.-n 
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~ 1 =t 




last of the Am - er - 1 - can girls. She wears her 

WHATSERNAME 

. M WILL: 
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fm 


1 
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^ (Concert) ^ ^ ^ 

She’s a re 

f f f • 

1 - el She’s a sa 

[ 9 



#9 —Last of the American Girls / She's a Rebel 
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She's on a 
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strike 
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for the 
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She’s a reb - el Vig - i - Ian - te_ 



#9 —Last of the American Girls / She's a Rebel 
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f f f f t ^^g==g=^ 


nough to sur - vive_ for a hoi - i - day of work - ing class.. 


$ 


^ jji j 


She's a sym - bol 


cresc. poco a poco 
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^ ^ I c r finj I f r r j M 
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34 




She's a run - a - way_ of the es - tab - lish-ment in - cor - po - rat - 


w ^ n 


i *3 


of re - sis - tance. 



poco accel. 


ALL: 
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*!=* 
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f f 'f = 
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last of the Am - er - i - can— 


Girls.. 


Hey! 



#9 —Last of the American Girls / She's a Rebel 
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Baritones, Andrew, Josh 




#9 —Last of the American Girls / She's a Rebel 
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Vig - i - Ian - te 


of de-struc - tion_ 


i* ^ cj r r I ^ cj r ^ i ^ lj r i ^ ^ 


She’s a reb - el Vig-i-Ian - te_ Mis-sing link on the brink of de - struc - tion_ 





#9 —Last of the American Girls / She's a Rebel 
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My name is Jim-my and you bet-ter not wear it out_ 



Su-i-cide com-man-do that your 


(Concert) ENSEMBLE: 


\J i*UT1 - 
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#9 —Last of the American Girls / She's a Rebel 
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ST. JIMMY MAKES IT RAIN 


TACET 


9a 


#9a — St. Jimmy Makes it Rain 








142 


American Idiot 


LAST NIGHT ON EARTH 



Trippy and Sweet 

Beach Boys/Rufus Wainright Meets The Beatles 




60 


I (|t 


ST. .IIMMY 



a post 


to you 


did it go through?. 


- 









1 ^ ^ 
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2 


J 


— ^ 





Send - ing all my_ love_ to you. 



You are the moon - light of_ my life,_ eve - ry night.. 


17 18 19 20 


- 










1 ^ 
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J 








Giv - ing all my_ love_ to you.. 



My beat-ing heart. 


be - longs to. 


you.. 


#10 — Last Night on Earth 






























































































































American Idiot 


143 


— 



rrH 

— 
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I walked for miles_ 'til I_ found you. 






K P " “ 

77 
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U, J ' W '' ' W 



ry - thing in the fi - re,_ I'm send-ing all my love_ to you. 


38 


Alysha, Leslie, Chase 

Ben, Michael, Josh 


/ 


Ahh 


Miguel, Libby, 
Andrew, Declan, John 


(concert pitch) 


Ahh 


Gerard, Brian 
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Ahh 
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35 
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#10 — Last Night on Earth 
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HEATHER: 


With eve - ry breath_ that I_ am worth, 


here on earth,. 
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I'm send - ing all my_ love to you. 
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you you you Ahh. 
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you you you Ahh. 


#10 — Last Night on Earth 
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dip dip dip dip dip dip dip dip 



#10 — Last Night on Earth 
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dip dip dip dip dip dip dip dip 


WHATSERNAME AND ST. JIMMY: 



dip dip dip dip dip dip dip dip 


#10 — Last Night on Earth 
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HEATHER 

WHATSERNAME HEATHERAVHATSERNAME 



HEATHER/ 



#10 — Last Night on Earth 
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70 
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Leslie, Alysha 

Chase, Ben 
Josh, Michael 
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/ 




Ahh^ 


^ J 


Ahh^ 


¥ 


52 : 


Libby 

Miguel, Andrew 

Declan 


Ahh^ 


Ahh_ 


/ 


^ j ^ 


^ j ^ 


^ J ^ 


^ J ^ 


Brian, Gerard 


dip 


dip 


dip dip 


dip 


dip 


dip dip 



Ahh_ Ahh. 



Ahh. 
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dip 


dip 


dip 


dip 


dip 


#10 — Last Night on Earth 
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dip dip you you you 



you you 


you you 


#10 — Last Night on Earth 
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ST. JIMMY 

83 84 




85 


86 


mm 


I walked for miles_ 'til I_ found you.. 
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Hit 


i J i =i= i J t 


you you you you 
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? J ? J = ? J ? 


you you you you 



#10 — Last Night on Earth 
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I 




A Tempo 


94 






mf 


re,_ 


EXT 

well did I ev-er make it through? 








P 








Ahh_ 




ooh 


ooh_ 




Libby, Andrew, Ben, Miguel 
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Ahh_ 




ooh 
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t 

ooh. 






Ahh 


ooh 


ooh_ 



#10 — Last Night on Earth 
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TOO MUCH TOO SOON 




THEO: 


^ ? r r r i p r f fr r -^'r » 


She's al - ways liv-ing like_ she's run - ning out of time_ 




15 


16 


r I K rK 






Too much just ain't e 


nough to 


keep her sat - is 


fied_ 
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*— 
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n 1 
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Her plas-tic card_ is filled with noth-ing comes to mind. 
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It's now her oc - cu - pa - tion that she's o - ver - qual-i - fied 


26 


cresc. poco a poco 




+WILL: 




29 




The looks are al - ways so_ de - ceiv - ing 


#11 —Too Much Too Soon 
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-9 -^-^- S -^^-n 

-»-V- r 

— 'P - 1 --?- - »-•- 

^ I n • ^ 



^^----U 


The truth is al - ways mis - con - strued to you... 


THEO: 


_ . ■ 35 36 37 

' 4 ^ r r r i rj ^ - i ? r r ^ rJ i c.r^ 


Too much too soon_ 


Too lit - tie and now_you're com-ing un - glued 


$ 


HEATHER/ 

WILL: 


^ ^ ^ I g 


( Concert) 

Too much too soon 


^ a38 39 ^ 

| 4 » r r r l e 


40 41 

? r r C- 


Too much too soon_ 


Too late and now_ it sucks to be you 
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III 


Too much too soon 



#11 —Too Much Too Soon 
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ALYSHA: 


. II _ 47 _48_49_ 

^ j J j) i j j j) j i 


He's talk-ing shit_ a - bout_ how it's bet - ter way back when_ 


WILL 

THEO: 


(Written) 

Abb_ Ahh_ 


¥ 
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52 


53 
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He lives eve-ry wak-ing mo - ment as a means to an end_ 


L;t|^r i - = 
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Aaah_ Aaah_ 
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ALYSHA: 


I I ^ 


59 
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So god bless your fuck-ing past_ and to hell with your glor 


cresc. poco a poco 

[62] HEATHER 


* 11 ALYSHA: 63 
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The looks are al - ways so_ de - ceiv - ing. 


#11 —Too Much Too Soon 
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mdlib. 69 HEATHER/ALYSHA: 
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) r i 





f 
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c 

)h The truth 

IS al 


ways mis - con 

strued 


0 you... 


WILL/THEO: 

- - I - I - 


to you... 
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78 


79 


THEO: 


81 




^ r P r cj p r ^ 


too! 


She packs her hags_ and says good - hye 




too! 


#11 —Too Much Too Soon 
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ALYSHA: 
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^— 
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_ and bon_ voy - age_ Fare - well we'll see you in hell_ I hope 

(Concert) 



88 4: 89 

^ r r ^ 

Fuck you! 
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Iff! 




ALYSHA: 

THEO: 


92 


93 
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Too much too 


V V V V V 

Too lit-tle and now_you're com-ing un - glued 
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96 


ALYSHA: 


ALYSHA: 


THEO: 97 


IP 


t i i 


=f=f=f= 

Too much too 

HEATHER 
WILL: 


piii 


Too late and now_ it sucks to be you 

HEATHER: 


* 




( Concert) 

Too much too 


soon_ too much too f Too late! 



#11 —Too Much Too Soon 
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_ Whoa_ 

f ad lib. 

)h oh oh 
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Whoa_ 

tt.it,, 

)h oh oh 
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Whoa_ oh oh oh 


Applause Segue to #lla. 
" Tlinny Awakens " 


#11 —Too Much Too Soon 
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TUNNY AWAKENS 


lla 


TACET 


#lla — Tunny Awakens 
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BEFORE THE LOBOTOMY 



Legato, Wistful J = 117 
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,1"-8-S 


y \} \7T‘ ^ 






Dream - ing_ I was on - ly dream - ing 
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of an - oth-er place_ and time where my fam'-ly's from. 
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Dream - ing_ 

CHASE: 


I was on - ly dream - ing_ 






Sing - ing_ 


I can hear them sing - ing. 
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m - oth-er place. 
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nd time 
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where my fam' -ly's 

from. 
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When the rain_ has washed a-way_ all these scat-tered dreams. 


#12 — Before the Lobotomy 
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28 


Dream - ing_ 


I was on-ly dream - ing_ 


i ^ 






Sing - ing- 

FAVORITE SON: 


I can hear them sing - ing._ 
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m 


m 


Dy - ing eve - ry-one_ is dy - ing_ 


i 
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30 


32 


p ^ r p ^ ^ I j j p 


of an - oth-er place_and time where my fam'-ly's from. 








^ ^ ^ r 


When the rain_ has washed a-way_ 


all these scat-tered dreams. 








Hearts are washed_ in mis-er - y_ 


drenched in gas - o-line. 


#12 — Before the Lobotomy 
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Dream - ing_ 


I was on-ly dream - ing_ 


. .J t 




Sing - ing_ 


I can hear them sing - ing.. 




p r i I r L/T 




Dy - ing 
BEN: 


eve - ry-one_ is dy - ing_ 


Laugh - ing 


there is no_ more 
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I I 37 


38 


39 


r p ^ M p r p 


^ ^ ^ r 


of an - oth - er place_ and time_ 


where my fam'-ly's 








When the rain_ has washed a - way_ 






r P r p 


Hearts are washed_ in mis - er - y_ 


r r 1 I f r pr PTr ? r : 


laugh - ing 


songs of yes - ter - day_ 


now live 


#12 — Before the Lobotomy 
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#12 — Before the Lobotomy 
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EXTRAORDINARY GIRL 



Middle Eastern Groove J = no 





Ahh_ Ahh. 
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EX. GIRL 


a 


10 


m 


11 +Chase, Alysha 
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mp 

Ahh_ 

Libby, Leslie 


Ahh_ 


Ahh.. 

+Ben 


Ahh_ 


P XT 

(Concert) Ahh^ 
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iil 


Declan 
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Ahh^ 


+Gerard, Andrew 




P XT.. 


Ahh. 


Ahh. 


#13 — Extraordinary Girl 
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TUNNY: 


She’s 


an ex - traor - di-nar 


girL 


di-nar - y world 
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and she can’t seem to get a - way_ 


29 EX. GIRL 30 31 32 
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#13 — Extraordinary Girl 
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34 




like 


pet left in_ 



36 




— a lui-Ni-Nr: 38 

i r r 


TUNNY: 


39 


40 


She’s all a-lone_ 


a-gam 


wip-ing the tears from her eyes_ 


EX. GIRL 42 43 TUNNY: 


U Butt#-1- 

^ " Ti it a » 


















s 

^ ' 

^ ' 



-d 

W- J 


i J 


h J-- 


— 

— 

— 


Some days he feels_ like dy - ing She gets so 


piip 




45 


46 


sick of 


pi 


cry 


mg 


mp 


Pi 


Libby, Leslie, Alysha (Concert) 
Chase, Andrew, Ben A.hh 


mp 


Miguel, Josh, Declan 
Gerard, Brian, Theo < Concert) 
Ahh 


#13 — Extraordinary Girl 
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Q LL -.-.- ^ 

— 


56 57 

^ "n i+u—' 

g > *i : 

c- n 



~ L > 1 g f -"- 

IT ^ g ^ 


?m 


OM 


i 

t M. —U--P_1 


F —^- 

— 1 

^- 







to an - y - one will-ing to buy. 


EX. GIRL 


- M ifSS LIBBY: 


59 

^- 1 

i - 





60 



61 




K 










-Htp 




i i 







- « 


-L| 




=t 

=s 

=J 

-HI 

— S 

-- 


^ ^ t 



- # 

—# 


—• 

—• 



He steals the im-age in_ her kiss_ From her heart’s a-poc - a - lypse 


#13 — Extraordinary Girl 
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0 ItJi* 

63 1 1 


64 

65 

/Lth • 

5 7^1 

bl « 

9 — m 


^ - 


TT ^^\J 

V - - 

i 

^ 1 .^i 




from the one called Whats - er - name 


66 


—I M U TUNNY: 67 

4*4 f r r 


68 


69 


She’s all a-lone_ 


a-gam 


wip-ing the tears from her eyes_ 


_ 71_ 72 TUNNY: _ 73 

? r p r PTPr ptt' i * r r r i 


Some days he feels_like dy - ing 


She gets so sick of cry - ing 



Ahh da da da Ahh_ da da da da da Ahh_ 



da da da 


da da da da da 


da da da da da da 


#13 — Extraordinary Girl 
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r-n 

— 

38 

89 ^— ---- 


(9-^-*-#- 

- m-. -b# m -i- 






a-^^- 



—^ 


r' n r' n 

=P=0?= 

' r ? : 

tl 

A 

Rah 


1 ^ 1 ^ 

Aaah 

1^- 


r.L 


^ 





—-bJ0a 



- ^ 


» 

^8 ^ 

Ahh 

n - — 

Ahh 

0- 



0 


I 

(Cnnct 


EX. GIRL 

TUNNY: 


92 


93 


94 


(Concert) 


She’s all 


a-lone_ 


a-gam 


wip-ing the tears from her eyes_ 


Q t.h . . K 

K 


n—K 


K—Iv 


^ jm y 



n 














1 





1 





~m • 

--tf-^^ 

-« 

h: 

[ 

_ 


t: 


: ^ • 

V 

-« 

h: 

t 

.s 

zi • 

* w 


-J-* 


Some days he feels_ like dy - ing Some days it’s not_worth try - ing 


0 Hu 

K 

N 100 


101 TUNNY: 


102 


103 















s 



—Jr ^ 11 ftii w ^ 








1 i 










1 














& 




mri 






Hjy IT ^ 













] 1 

1 



No 

w 

w the 

-# 

it the 

t 9 

y bo 

— • 

h ar 

s fir 

^'9 

d - 

-9 

in 

(Written ^Pitch\ 
g She gets 

>0 sick of cry - ing 


#13 — Extraordinary Girl 
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girl 


#13 — Extraordinary Girl 
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BEFORE THE LOBOTOMY 
(REPRISE) 



Punk Anthem! J = 13Z 
1 TUNNY, BEN, FAVORITE SON, CHASE: 


p k k 

-S'"-^^ 









P 



P 









n 


//K ^ \j ^ 



m ^ 






7 




J 


^ 1 



/ 



Dream 

1 ENSEMBLE: 

ng_ I was on - ly dream - i 

ng 

V 1 h, k- 

--- - 



h* 


1 - 





(Concert) 
Ooh_ 



^ i>i [> — 


j) , 

8 

N J 




^ r 

jy -c 



where my fam - 'ly's from. 


■i 


Si 


#14 — Before the Lobotomy (Reprise) 
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TUNNY, BEN, FAVORITE SON: 


0 k L 

-- 










^1 \} 


P 








^ n 



^ \j ^ 



- -1 






i y 




7 


m ^ 





Sing - 

ng- 

T can hear them sing - ing 


^ 1 , 

-— — - 

\J 1 r^i k 1 - V 






^ h r» 





UOT-P-5- 





Ooh. 





#14 — Before the Lobotomy (Reprise) 
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Ooh. 


^ « 1 1 29 ^ 

J? kh k 1 / ^ ^ 

A 0 > 



r u 

p r p ^ 



Songs of yes - ter - day_ now live_ in the un - der 


Q 1 2, L 1-—— 

- 


FTXTnnT 





-^O 

8 


ooh 




33 


34 


35 


ground. 


Aah 


sTa 


II A U 

T2. B Aah 


Aah 



T2,B 


#14 — Before the Lobotomy (Reprise) 
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WHEN IT’S TIME 



Mid-Tempo Ballad 

1 *'^ - 


J , JOHNNY: , 

N --1-1 1 H 


r 




—i—mr’ 

^9 — 2- T-m — 9 — 2^-^- 

^ ^^ ^ ^ J 

j' ^ ^ ^ f # 

f * 





^^^ L. 

i- 

^^' 


Words get trapped in my mind,_ sor-ry if I don't take_ the time to feel_ the way I 



round you._ But then I need your voice 


; r — t - 

F-T--= r-pq r?=q 

4 

—-V- K: 




•-i- -^- 

-?-s?-r» 


TT* 2 r r 9 ^ ^ ^ ^ 

T •f f 









as a key to un - lock all_ the love that's trappedn_ me. So tell me 



when. 



its time_ to say I love_^you. 


#15 — When It's Time 
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EH 


;» ■ r E 




21 

'-* j , M H M 




- 

-\ y — i—* — i-s— 


All I want is you_ to un-der - stand that when I take your hand it's cause I_ 



want to. We are all bom in a world of doubt but there's no doubt... 


(Whatsername stirs, 
then falls back asleep) 


J? It R \ «'■ r f 


26 I- 

27 J 

4 > 

18 




4 ^ ^ 



I fig-ured out_ I love_ you. 




^.r.j ? ^/n I 


32 






w 


I feel lonely for_ 


all the los-ers that_ 


_will nev - er take the time to_ 


say 


what's real¬ 



ly on their mind, in - stead_ they just hide a - way._ 


37 


-H -m i 1 

H^ 

FT*^ r 




J « 





• ^ ^ 



-—i 


L-> * — ^ 

-0 —^ 



Yet they'll nev-erhave_ some-one like you to_guide them and help a-long the_ 


#15 — When It's Time 
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Q 


41 

^ - 

>v 



», r ~ — h — 

1-w 

43 


—• 

^ •/ J 



* • 


J 7- «n r : 


- 

]• ^ - 

-TS -^^- 

way. Or tell them when 


-^^^ 

its time to sav 

T love you. 



So tell me whei 


its time 


to say I love_ 


falsetto... 



#15 — When It's Time 
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KNOW YOUR ENEMY 



Punk J = I3S 


rj Lrr au r j r r r r i r r rj 


ST. JIMMY: 


Do you know the en-e-my? Do you know your en-e-my? Well got-ta know the en-e-my ra- 



hey! 


Do you know the en - e - my? Do you know your en - e - my? Well 



0 


r 


Miguel, Chase 

Josh, St. Jimmy, Ben, Theo, And 

Gerard, Brian, Declan 


10 


12 






LT ’ r r 


sur - gen - cy will rise_ 


when the bloods been sac-ri - ficed_ 


Don’t be 




- 

f' ■ P 


16 

^ ^ r } ^ 

blind - ed by the 

lies in vour e\ 

es. 




#16 — Know Your Enemy 
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Si-lence is the en - e - my a - gainst your ur - gen - cy so ral - ly up the de-mons of your 


u 20 21 (concert pitch) 22 


U 1- 

^ ^ ^ 

f |l 



k ^ il 

} ii 





^ T r 






^ ■ 



r r 1 

' 

^11 









1 













L 




L 


cl 

S( 

3Ul C 

A 

GROUP 1: Bi 

) - ver-throw tb 

vsha, Ben, Miguel 

ian. Declan 

e ef - fi - g 

Chase 

y th 

e vast m 

a - jor - i - ty wh 

ile 


















/T ^ il tf i+ 


























-T- 

i 







--tf- 




1 

1 1 

1 4 





1 

1 i 





*5 

(c 

A It 

f i 

) - ve 

oncer 

i 

r-thrc 
t pitch 

- p 

w the ef - fi - g 

) 

V 1 

y th 

f 1 

e va 

f - 9 

St ma - jor - i 

9 

- t> 

1 

wh 

ile 

a JfTTTTff ^ 




V 


9 ^ 



“PH tf ^11 1 


r 




^^7 tf 


1 






■s-ij 



oh-way oh-way 


| 4»»Vr r c 


WILL: 


i i 


P 


hum - ing down the fore - man of con - trol 


And there’s 












-^-=- 

§ * *> 1 

- 1 

- 1 

=t 

=t 

% 

- 1 

t 


i 

-# 

- $ - 


Bum - ing down the fore - man of con - trol 


$ 




a 


Josh, Andrew, Ben, Miguel, Chase 
GROUP 2: Libby, Leslie, Gerard, Brian, Theo, Declan 


(concert pitch)< 


oh - way oh - way 


#16 — Know Your Enemy 
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s 



ST. JIMMY: 



s 


U iii-^1 

\ ii 




t il 


^ " Ti 

^ r r 





^ f 




r ■ 

’ 

* 








) 






tf 










1 



tJ ^ 

V 

Alys 

. .1 U Decl 

A it 1l „ 

10 - lence is a 

la. Misuel. Ben. Chase 

an, Brian, Libby, Leslie 

n en - er - g 

y 

- gai 

nst the en - e - my w 

ell 

\J ft atfit 
















Ti fl' fl]j, 
































11-^ ^ i 

- 1 

- 1 

—1 

1—1 

—1 

—1 

— 

-! 

1 

— 

1-1 

—1 

—1 

1 



Vio - lence is an en - er - gy 
(concert pitch) 


a - gainst the en 


e - my well 


#16 — Know Your Enemy 
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vio - lence is an en - er - gy ra - hey! 



vio - lence is an en - er - gy ra - hey! 


-0-yt#- 

ALL: 


"IL ttii ■ 






s n ^ C 

7_ V 



1 

V,v 


n 



(Concert) 





oh - way oh - way 




38 






Do you know the en - e - my? 


Alysha, Miguel, Ben, Chase 

Declan, Brian 


Do you know your en - e - my? Well 


a 


I I I « « I =f 


III * * 11 i 

Do you know your en e my? Well 




Do you know the en - e - my? 

Leslie, Libby, Andrew 
Josh, Theo, Gerard, Michael 


) 7 


I I I * * l =f 


III * * ^ ==f 


Do you know the en - e - my? 


Do you know your en e my? 


I 


JiA 


39 


40 




LT-L-L 


r I p ^ > 


got - ta know the en - e - my ra - hey! 


pi 


Yeah! 




* * t ^ 

e - my ra - hey! Oh - way oh - way 


got - ta know the en - 


pi 




oh - way oh - way 


#16 — Know Your Enemy 
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Guitar Solo 


44 


ALL: 


> O J 


oh - way oh - way 



48 


WILL: 


And there's 




oh - way oh - way 






JOHNNY: 51 


r J > J p 




noth - ing wrong with nie_ 
ST. JIMMY: 


This is how I’m s'pposed to be_ 


J t) 




[-J I r r 


The in - sur - gen - cy will rise_ 


when the 



#16 — Know Your Enemy 
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56 


58 


r r rr iii 


ST. JIMMY: 


r rrrrr 


Si-lence is the en-e-my 


From here to e-ter-ni-ty 


pi 


ENSEMBLE: 


J 




f 

Oh-way oh-way 


Oh-way oh-way 


ro i.h 




i—rs- 

^ wu m m 



F F F 



P 7y " ^7^ 



r 

r r r 




^ L 1 


j 


i 1 







Vio-lence is an en-er-gy Do you know your en - e - my? 



Oh-way oh-way 


Do you know your 


en - e-my? 




JOHNNY AND ST. JIMMY: 


65 


ii r r r. 


Do you know the en - e - my? 


Well 


ENSEMBLE: 


. M U 66 67 68 









itUTI *f . ^ 



m 

w ^ ^ 








"H i*ii 














n • • • » » » • 1 










S 

S 

•» •» 1 

t 



T 

got - ta know your en - e - my. g Do you know the en - e - my? 


#16 — Know Your Enemy 
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21 GUNS 



Moody Pop/Punii 



[e] WHATSERNAME: 



Do you know what’s worth fight - ing for,_ 


8 9 



when it’s not worth dy - ing for? 


pi 


13 




^ J JJi'' 




1 = 


Does it take your breath a - way and you feel_your-self suf - fo-cat - ing 


0 


I 




15 


16 


Does the pain weigh 


m 








out_ the pride? 

Alysha pp 

Leslie, Libby 


And you look for a place to hide 

PP 


$ 


WOMEN: Ahh 

Ben, Miguel, Josh, Chase, Andrew 

Will, Theo, Declan 

Gerard, Brian 


Ahh 

pp- 




MEN: Ahh 


Ahh 


#17-21 Guns 
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■i Q ' 


WHATSERNAME: 


19 


20 


21 


Did some-one break your heart_ in - side 


O J i J rjj 


you re in ru 



HEATHER/ 


^26| EX. GIRL: | ^ —- 



ir 1 ^ JJ J F g V 

— —-tl-i-• — • — • — • 


^^- i i i —p -* 

i -—- ^^ -•!- ^ -—- 



One, twen - ty - one onns _Throw up your arms_ in - to the sky 






EX. GIRL: 


30 


32 


TUNNY: 


i'JJ, 




You and L. 


When you’re at the 



end of the road And you've lost all sense of con-trol_ And your thoughts have 



tak - en their toll_ When your 


38 



mind_ breaks the 



spir-it of_your soul 


#17-21 Guns 
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40 JOHNNY: 

rTTl ^ 

,2 WILL: 

VS 



r > J "T L- 



iv 


J ^ 


Your faith walks on bro - ken glass And the hang - o-ver does - n’t pass 



Alvsha, Mary Alysha 

Leslie, Libby PP Mary, Leslie, Libby pp —= 


s: 


I 


WOMEN: ^ 

Ahh 


Miguel, Ben. Chase, Andrew, Josh 

Theo, Gerard, Brian, Declan 



Miguel, Ben 
Chase, Andrew 

Josh, Theo 

Gerard, Brian, Declan 


I 


MEN: 




Ahh 

PP 




9 ^ 


Ahh 


Ahh 


TUNNY 

JOHNNY, WILL: 



#17-21 Guns 
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#17-21 Guns 
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#17-21 Guns 
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$ 


64 


n rn 


66 




ar look - ing for for - give 


from a stone 




mf 








for - give - ness_ 


zl- 

Aah 



When it’s time to live and let die_ 


And you can’t get an - oth - er try_ 


i 


71 




72 


73 


74 


JJ' f 




Some-thing in - side this heart has died You’re in ru - ins„ 


WILL, ENSEMBLE: mf 


ii 




you’re in ru - ins 


#17-21 Guns 






























































































































188 


American Idiot 
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78 


One, twen-ty-one guns_ 

Ben, Miguel 
Tunny, Chase, Andrew 


Lay down your arms_ 


give up the fight _ 


. luiiiiy, v^-iidNC, rtiiuicw - 

li r ^ ^ h km 


i 


* s zg ^ 


One, twen-ty-one guns_ 


Josh, Will, Declan 

Theo, Gerard, Brian 


Lay down your arms_ 


give up the fight _ 


Josh, Will 
Theo, Declan 

Brian, Gerard 








}-■ 1 1 w » 

_ fight- 


One, twen-ty-one guns_ 


L^ down your Aah_ 


Libby, Alysha, 

79 Leslie, Ex. Girl, Whats 












One, 


twen - ty - one guns„ 


Throw up your arnis_ 


in - to the sky_ 


ir > I r r r i Lr' UjJ i r 


One, 

Josh, Will, Declan 

Theo, Gerard, Brian 


twen - ty - one guns^ 


m 


Throw up your arms_ 
Josh, Will 
Theo, Declan 

Brian, Gerard 


in - to the sky_ 


[ n ^ \ n ! n ^ [j- 




One, 


twen - ty one twen - ty - one guns_ 


your Ahh_ 


sky_ 


#17-21 Guns 
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Freely 



#17-21 Guns 
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LETTERBOMB 



IMl 4 1 = 

-8- 

^ 1 4 1 — 

-4- 





I 


WHATSERNAME: 


^ ^ 

12 

> 

23 , 

- j) 0 cih— i — 

M 

> ^ — 



-?- *—aL 

—> f 0^=^= 

* 'J> 


Where_ have alL 


the has - tards gone?_ 


The 


Q Lh 

S— 



— 


sr“ 

— 

<— 










" Ti a 



1 


1 


























5 

? ' V 

=S 


m' m - 

9' w ^ 

rT9i 



un-der - hel - ly stacks_ up ten_ high_ The 




30 


J! 


32 




i• 

ment checks 


dum-my failed the crash_ 


col - lect-ing un - em - ploy 


The 


#18 — Letterbomb 
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$ 




33 


^ 00 , 34 35 


36 


flunk - ie on - ly a - long_ 


for_ the ride.. 


ft (t 37 



38 



39 


40 


s— 


- ^ - 




“"i-ts— 

- ^ - 



K = 


±= 



1 


::a 


--■ 







Where_ have all_ the ri - ots gone?_ 


0 fJtt k - k k -^ — 




43 

14 


- 



J ^ ^ 








As the cit - y’s mot - to gets pul - ver-ized? 






hJ .h 


46 




48 




“What’s in love_ is now_ 


in_ debt” 


on your birth_ cer - ti 


fi - cate. 


So 


fct 


m 


49 




50 


JlJ^j I j ^ ^ 


52 




strike the fuck - ing match_ 


to light_ this fuseL 


Ooh_ 




The town bish-op's an ex - tor-tion-ist 


and he don't e-ven know that you ex-ist. 


#18 — Letterbomb 
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60 


fVir- 





62 


** 1—?—• 

— 1 

— 1 

- m 

- 

i=^ 


"1 d' m 

- 1 

- 1 

- m 

- mh 

— 1 




Stand-ing still when it’s do or die, you bet-ter run for your fuck - ing life. 


[63] ALL GIRLS: 


Q Lit#-^— 

—H 

54 

Sp- 

- 




-K— 


36 


r 



3 3 1 

-1 

' 






Whats, Alysha, Libby 

Christina, Leslie, Mary It’s not o - ver ‘til_ you’re un - der - ground 



It’s not o - ver be - fore it’s too_ late 


p Uh L - 

- V 

— 












“Im—it r tj- J- • 


-•- 


“1 —?-"-?- 

^ f 

^ i ^^ - 7 




iji 


1 




This cit - y’s bum - ing “It’s not my bur - den” 


0 LL "- 




^6 





— 

— 






^8 









) 
















— • 

—1 





J Ti m' a' i 


a' ■' • 



=* 

=* 




It’s not o - ver be - fore it’s too_ late; 



there is noth - ing left 


to an - a - lyze. 



#18 — Letterbomb 
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Where will 


86 


87 


88 




alL 


the mar 


tyrs_ go_ when the vi-rus cures_ it - self?_ 




And 


^ U *+ 89 90 91 

J Jll-i'J JL-hJ j) l j j ^ 


92 


Primal Scream 

f 


where will we_ all gp_when It's_ too„ 


late? Hiil!^ 



WHATSERNAME: 


Q Lh -3-^ 

D4 



" TL tfU ^ 





5 1 


=S 

)-B- 




WHATSERNAME: 


WHATSERNAME 


J? -B—^^— 

110 






112 




” '*11—7 J' J J J J 


^ j 't 

L=i 

Lf 

Li 

Liz 

- 0 

i 

- • 

i 

U| 

-"- 


You’re not the Je-sus of Su - hur-hl - a 


The St. Jim-my is a fig-ment of 


#18 — Letterbomb 
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WHATSERNAME. LIBBY 

LESLIE, CHRISTINA: 


WHATSERNAME. ALYSHA, LIBBY 

MARY, LESLIE, CHRISTINA: 



s ,— 










S— 







— 

-n 

>r TTfl ft ^ 











i 
















- m 



7 1 

1 

1 

1 


~a 

~~m 

1 

< 

5 


% 




i 

=!• 

-# 







your fath-er’s rage and your moth-er’s love. 


made me the id - i - ot A - mer - i - ca 


117 


-ha - 



18 

Sp- 

— 


Sp- 


-K— 


20 


^ — • 

i 

J 


L-i 

g g X 

—I 




—— 



It’s not o - ver ‘til_ you’re un - der - ground 



It’s not o - ver be - fore it’s too_ late 


ih\ I . 

- « 

- 0 




i - = 


-^i 

"'y ^ — - 

TO ” it-- m 






- ^ - 


p ^ p 



This cit - y’s bum - ing “It’s not my bur - den” 
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American Idiot 


in 


GOOD RIDDANCE 
(TIME OF YOUR LIFE) 
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An - oth-er turn - ing_ point a fork_ stuck in_ the_ road. 
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Time grabs you by_ the_ wrist di-rects_ you where to_ go. 



So make the best_ of_ this test_ and don't ask why.. 
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It's not a ques - tion but_ a les - son_learned in_ time. It's 



some - thing un - pre - diet - a - ble_ but in the end_ is right... 


#22 — Good Riddance (Time of Your Life) 

































































































































228 


American Idiot 



#22 — Good Riddance (Time of Your Life) 
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So take the pho 


to - graphs and still_frames in_ your_ 


mind. 
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Hang it on_ a_ shelf in good_health and_ good_ time. 
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Tat - toos of mem - o - ries_ and dead_ skin_ on trial. 
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WHATSERNAME 
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For what it's worth. 


was worth. 


all_ the_ 


while. 
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some - thing un - pre - diet - a - ble_ but in the end_ is right... 


+EX. GIRL 
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Good Riddance (Time of Your Life) 
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American Idiot 


Guitar Solo 

First time, Josh, no vocals 
[6j] 2nd time. Will + Vocals 



Aah„_aah 



#22 — Good Riddance (Time of Your Life) 
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hope you had_ the time.^__ of_ your_ life. It's 
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some - thing un - pre - diet - a - hie_ but in the end_ is right_ I 
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hope yo 

u had_ 

the time_ 



of_ your_ 

life. 



#22 — Good Riddance (Time of Your Life) 





































































































